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UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 
Catholie University of America, Washington, D.C. 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Loyola University, New Orleans, La. 

Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., Emmitsburg, Md. 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 

Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. J. 

Niagara University, College & Eccl. Sem., Niagara Falls, N. Y- 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 

Loretto Heights College, Loretto, Cole. 

Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 

St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, Ill. 

Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Ill. 

Rosary College, River Forest, Illinois. 

College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 

St. Joseph’s Cotlege, Emmitsburg, Md. 

College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

Maryville College, Meramec St: & Nebraska Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 

College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 

Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

College of Mt. St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. C. 

Pius X School of Liturgical Music ,College of the Sacred Heart, 
133rd St. & Convent Ave., N. Y. C. 

Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y.. 

College Misericordia, Dallas, Pa. 

Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 

Rosemont Cellege, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


St. Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 

The Newman School, Lakewood, N. J. 

Salesian Institute, Boarding School, New Rochelle, N. Y. 

Mount St. Michael’s,4300 Murdock Ave., New York, N. Y, 
Mount Assumption Institute, Boarding School, Plattsburg, N. Y. 
Malvern Prep. School, Malvern, Pa. 

St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Mt. Sacred Heart Boarding School, Blanco Rd., SanjAntonio, Texas 


CAMPS 
Vénard Camp, Maryknoll Preparatory College, Clarks”™Summit, Pa. 




















ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 


Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Convent of the Sacred Heart, Menlo Park, Calif. 


Junior College and Academy of the Immaculate Conception, 
Oldenburg, Indiana 


St. Catherine’s Academy, Springfield, Ky. 

Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md 

Marycliff Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass. 

Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 

Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River,:-Mass. 

Resary Academy, Watertown, Mass. 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Fontbonne College, St Louis, Mo. 

Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylorand Maryland Aves., St. Louts,Mo. 
Academy of the Visitation, 5448 Cabanne Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St. Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 

Holy Angels Institute, FortjLee, N- J- 

Saint Vincent Academy, 226 W. Market St. Newark, N. J. 

Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child, Summit,N. J. 

Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 

St. Clare’s School, Hastings-on-Hudson, Mount Hope, N. Y- 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 

Convent of the Sacred Heart, 1511 University Ave., N. Y. C. 
Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, 630 Riverside Drive, N. Y.C. 
Ursuline Academy, Grand Concourse and East 16Sth St., N. Y. C. 
Our Lady of the Star Boarding School, Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Suffern, N. Y- 

Srs. of St. Francis, St. Anthony Convent & Novitiate, Syracuse, N. Y. 
Our Lady of Mercy Academy, Syosset, Long Island, N. Y. 

Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa- 

Academy of the Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, Pa. 

Mt. de Chantal A y, Wheell W. Va. 

St. Mary’s Springs Academy, Fond du Lac, Wis. 

Villa Maria Convent, Montreal, Quebec, Canada 

Jeanne d’Arc Academy, Milton, Mass. 








BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C. 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Georgetown University Hospital, School of Nursing, Washington, D. C. 
St. Elizabeth School of Nursing,4300 N- ClaremontAve-> Chicago, IIl- 
Sr. Superior--St. Elizabeth Hospital,21st & Eastern Ave.,Covington, Ky. 
St. Joseph’s Hospital Training School, Mt. Clemens, Mich. 

St. Camillus School of Training, 328 Portage St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
St. John’s Hospital Training School, St. Louis, Mo. 

Santa Rosa infirmary, School of Nursing, San Antonio, Texas 
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Established by action of the 
United States Hierarchy, April 27, 
1911. 

Authorized by His Holiness Pius 
X, at Rome, June 29, 1911. Final 
oe by Pope Pius XI, May 7, 
1930. 


“‘Maryknoll”, in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles, has become the 
popular designation of the Society. 


Object—to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Priests, students, and Auxiliary 
Brothers compose the Society. 

Auxiliary Brothers participate as 
teachers, trained nurses, office as- 
sistants, and skilled workmen. 





IN THE UNITED STATES 

Central Administration and 
Seminary are at Ossining (Mary- 
knoll P. O.), New York, about 
thirty miles north of the metropolis. 
Students in the seminary make the 
usual six-year course in Philosophy 
and Theology. 

Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 
leges—These are at Clarks Summit, 
Pa.; Cincinnati, O.; and Los Al- 
tos, Calif. They admit to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for high school. 

Maryknoll Procures are located 
as follows: 


New York City, at 16 East 48th 
S 


t. 
San Francisco, Calif., at 1492 Mc- 
Allister St., corner of Scott. 

Los Angeles, Calif., at 1220 South 
Alvarado St. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

Maryknoll Japanese Missions. 
At Los Angeles, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, 426 South Boyle Ave.; or 


Maryknoii Convent, 425 South Boyle 
Ave. At San Juan, Calif., Maryknoll 
Fathers, San Juan Bautista Mission. 
At Seattle, Wash., Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 Seventeenth Ave. 


House of Study in Rome, Italy, 
at Via Sardegna, 83. 





EASTERN ASIA ADDRESSES 
China— 

Maryknoll Procure, 160 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 

For Bishop Walsh and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kongmoon, 
Kwangtung, China 

For Fr. Meyer and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Pingnam, 
Kwangsi, China 

For Msgr. Ford and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Kaying, via 
Swatow, China 

For Priests in Manchuria— 
Catholic Mission, Fushun, Man- 
ehuria 

For Sisters of Manchuria— 
Tenshudo, Dairen, Manchuria 

For Sisters in Hong Kong— 
Maryknoll Convent, 103 Austin 
Road, Kowloon, Hong Kong 


Korea— 

For Msgr. Morris and Priests— 
Catholic Mission, Peng Yang, 
Korea 

For Sisters— 

Maryknoll Convent, 
Catholic Mission, Yeng You, 
Korea 

Philippine Islands— 

For Priests— 

St. Rita’s Hall, Manila, P. I. 

For Sisters— 

St. Paul’s Hospital, Manila, P. I. 
Hawaiian Islands— 
For Priests— 
1701 Wilder Ave., 
Honolulu. Hawaii 
For Sisters— 
1722 Dole St., 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


ASSOCIATES 


| Signapnad subscriber is registered 
as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over seven’ thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 





Membership alone, without THE 
Fretp AFAR, may be secured for one 
year by an offering of fifty cents; 
in perpetuity by an offering of fifty 
dollars (payable within two years). 


CABLE ADDRESS: 
Maryknoll — Ossining, N. Y. 








BEQUEST FORM 

I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and existing 
under the laws of the State of New 
MORK iil cisisie taceciinrctesicnsese® (here 
INSETEEDOEY) 6.66. ccc oi0.0400008 to be 
used by the said Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America, Inc., 
for the purposes for which it is in- 
corporated. 





I hereby give, devise, and be- 
queath unto the Foreign Mission 
Sisters of Saint Dominic, Inc., 
of Maryknoll, Ossining, New York, 
a corporation organized and exist- 
ing under the laws of the State of 
ING Wr MOGs isisie visieedieeseaue (here 
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the purposes for which it’ is in- 
corporated. 
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OLD GOA 





By the Rev. John J. Considine, M.M., of Fall River, Mass., Maryknoll Procurator in Rome, 
and Director of the “Fides News Service” 


ANUARY 9, 1932, will 
live in history as the date 
of another of the long 
series of official medical 
examinations which tes- 
tify to the miraculous 
preservation of the body 
of St. Francis Xavier. 

The Apostle of the Orient died on 
December 3, 1552, propped up outside 
his hut on Sancian Island, his eyes on 
China. His body was put into the 
ground near his lowly cabin, and short- 
ly after taken in quicklime to Malacca, 
where again it was buried. After a 
year it was exhumed, and found to be 
as fresh as in life. It was then re- 
moved to Goa. 

Last January we gazed upon that 
body, still whole after three hundred 
and seventy-nine years. The Patriarch 
of Goa and seven observers were pres- 
ent, besides the committee of five doc- 
tors, and Providence permitted me to 
be one of the seven. 








A Pilgrimage Boat— 

In ancient days the body of the saint 
was exposed for public veneration 
every year; but since 1686 there have 
been but six solemn expositions, those 
of 1782, 1859, 1890, 1910, and 1922. 
It is now established that there shall 
be an exposition every nine years; 
hence these latest honors to the saint 
during December of 1931 and the first 
few days of 1932. 

Despite the torn state of the world, 
some half a million people on this occa- 
sion sought out: Xavier’s tomb to beg 
his favor. Visitors came from through- 
out Asia, and India had seven organ- 
ized pilgrimages. Of these three were 
from Bombay, and it was with the 
third that I voyaged to Goa. I was 


one of the few Europeans among the 
seven hundred persons aboard the SS. 
Hiravati, but in my quarter of the 
vessel I felt quite at home, as if on 
a pilgrimage train bound for Lourdes. 
As we moved out of Bombay’s beauti- 
ful harbor a little harmonium sounded, 
and the Ave Maris Stella was caught 
up by many voices. Darkness descend- 
ed on us, and there were the rosary in 
common, litanies, and again hymns. 
Beds were out of the question for such 
a number; instead we all stretched our 
sleeping mats on the deck, and let the 
zephyrs from off the West India Coast 
put us to rest. Before sun-up the next 
morning there were Masses and hun- 
dreds of Communions. 

This was in our section of the ves- 
sel, but some hundreds aboard could 
not participate. They were Hindus, 
Moslems, and Parsees. One of the 
strange features of devotion to St. 








ILLS have become a 
source of great eng 
couragementto our work. 
They reach us from the 
most unexpected sources, 
and they vary in amount 
from one hundred dollars 
to several thousands. 

As most of them are 
“stringless”’, they are a 
Godsend for which we 
thank Divine Providence 
and the thoughtful testaz 
tors—all of whom are ens 
rolled as benefactors of 
our Society. 











Francis in the East is the reverence 
in which he is held by non-Christians 
who flock by thousands to his tomb. 





Rome of the East— 

New Goa, or Panjim, makes a pretty 
sight as the steamer draws to its dock. 
This is now the capital of the Colony 
of Goa, Portugal’s historic settlement 
some two hundred and fifty-five miles 
below Bombay. Throughout the colony, 
which embraces 1400 square miles, are 
some 475,000 inhabitants, and of these 
250,000 are Catholics. Thus this is the 
most Christian sector of India, and it 
is much more Christian even than these 
figures indicate, since most of the pa- 
gans live along the borders, the Chris- 
tians being in heavy predominance 
throughout the many villages. 

Education in Goa has reached a high 
development, one in six being literate; 
or three out of four, if one considers 
the Catholics only. In fact, all who 
have come in contact with the Goans, 
whether in Goa or in the numerous 
centers of India to which they have 
emigrated, testify that they have a na- 
tive ability and intelligence which 
marks them out among the thousand 
peoples of India. 

In great part, however, their special 
position comes from their century-old 
faith, embedded deeply by the Portu- 
guese in all divisions of society, from 
high caste Brahmins down to the 
humbler classes, and guarded with ad- 
mirable fidelity wherever the Goan has 
established himself. I have lost my 
heart to the Goans. 

It was of the faith of Goa which 
the Patriarch, His Excellency, Teotonio 
Vieira de Castro, spoke first when, ac- 
companied by a priest of his household 
who met me at the steamer, I mounted 


AMERICA RECEIVED THE FAITH FROM FOREIGN MISSIONERS. 
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to the brow of the hill where the Patri- 
archal residence stands. “You will find 
the Faith rooted in marvelous manner 
here in this Rome of the East,” he said, 
“and hence God has granted us the 
privilege of guarding here the body of 
the greatest missioner since St. Paul.” 
With his charming Auxiliary Bishop, 
His Excellency Manuel Maria Ferreira 
da Silva, I set out for Old Goa and 
St. Francis. 





The Glory That Was Goa— 

Goa, the world knows, holds a trag- 
edy. Here, some four centuries ago, 
Portugal built the center of her as- 
tounding Easternempire, which stretched 
into the Pacific. Here wealth gathered, 
“and through the Goan markets passed 
pearls, rich products of the Orient, 
horses, and slaves. Beside the city of 
commerce there grew up a city of 
religion, after the pattern of the strong 
faith in the Portuguese motherland. 
Here St. Francis preached first during 
his career in the East, and here his 
body was borne. But then came decay 
—first political, then commercial, then 
physical, as even nature seemed to re- 
volt and a deadly fever made life im- 
possible on this site. Finally, there 
was the decay of the great churches 
and convents, which numbered scores; 
and today but four of these edifices 
stand, the sole remnants of the glory 
that was Goa. 


At the present time only some forty 
miserable peons live in Old Goa, as 
servants for the canons of the Cathe- 
dral, who faithfully hold their posts 
and maintain the chapter established 
centuries ago. For the exposition 
numerous merchants move in, gambling 
with the deadly marsh gases to profit 
from the pilgrims; while both govern- 
ment and Church import bands of as- 
sistants to care for the visitors. 


A kindly Mother Earth has sown 
palm trees in profusion, and has spread 
a rich tropical growth over the cadaver 
of this dead city. It is only he who 
burrows into the past who appreciates 
the pathos which stalks this lovely par- 
adise. The Colony of Goa now has a 
good government which has built ex- 
cellent roads and which guards care- 
fully the last remnants of the Goa that 
was. Hence one’s impressions upon en- 
tering the area are very happy. 


At the Feet of St. Francis— 
In the ancient Church of the Bom 


Jesus stands the side altar where ordi- 
narily is found the rich sarcophagus 
sheltering the body of St. Francis. On 
last December third this sarcophagus 
was transferred, as is the custom, from 
this side altar to beneath the baldachino 
hung with red silk which stands in 
the center of the church at the choir 
rail. Fifteen bishops from throughout 
India partook in the ceremony. Out- 
side the church, as well as within, we 
found an immense crowd attending pa- 
tiently the pilgrimage Mass. 

After a fervorino of Father Mc- 
Gowan of Bombay, the approach to the 
tomb began, and standing near the open 
repository I saw the sick brought up 
for the kiss. The front end of the 





A DAUGHTER OF INDIA TO WHOM 
THE FAITH HAS BROUGHT HAP- 
PINESS 


The lot of woman in pagan India 
is fraught with much suffering and 
Oppression, and the gradual pene- 
tration of her country by Christian 
ideals means for her an escape 
from century-old bondage 


sarcophagus was removed, and the cof- 
fin with its cover taken off was drawn 
forward, exposing the feet. A priest 
stood at either side, and a doctor was 
at hand to guard against any excesses 
on the part of sufferers, who were in 
many cases carried in litters. 

St. Francis must be pleased at the 
stream of misery that pours itself: at 
his feet from all the East. This par- 
ticular morning the first was a blind 
woman; then a paralytic, carried by 
two friends; a Parsee woman brought 
her babe whose feet were crippled, and 
the doctor touched the maimed parts 


to the saint’s body. A Sister, come 
with sick from Bombay, pointed out 
the strange figure of a woman who 
moved as in a trance, and explained 
that she was the daughter of a wealthy 
Englishman and had married a Mos- 
lem. The girl was once beautiful and 
a pupil of the nuns, but her mother 
drugged her in order to secure the for- 
tune, and now she is an idiot. 


Thousands in good health come to 
St. Francis to ask spiritual favors, or 
privileges other than cures, while some 
few very probably are here through 
curiosity or a_ strange superstition. 
However, it is the sick that hold the 
center of attention; the air is charged 
with their cause. Everybody is kind 
to them and compassionates them as 
with fervor, with sobbing expectancy, 
and with cries to the saint for aid they 
approach his remains. 





All India— 

The following morning I said Mass 
at the sarcophagus, about which there 
are four altars in the early hours, the 
front one being removed when the ex- 
position begins. I saw no other Euro- 
pean priest that particular morning, 
though hundreds of missioners had 
come. Instead, an endless line of In- 
dian clergy celebrated until noon. One 
may feel proud of these representatives 
of the Faith who here in Goa in par- 
ticular are well organized, well edu- 
cated, dress neatly, and serve their 
people with zeal. The West would do 
well to know Goa better. 


For hours I hid myself at the door 
of the Bom Jesus, unobserved in the 
shadows, or knelt in the body of the 
church, and saw the whole of India 
pass. Through one side door a file of 
thousands, kept in order by Portuguese 
soldiers, moved quietly up to the body; 
and out through an opposite door went 
those who had “gotten the kiss”, as 
the curious expression is here. Through 
the main door enter those who wish 
only to pray, a high railing keeping 
them from approaching the saint. 

There were occasional Europeans, 
Goans in European dress, and Cath- 
olics from many parts of India in na- 
tive dress, the majority of them very 
clean and carefully groomed. Then 
there were the non-Christians of every 
race aid rank down to the humble out- 
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castes who came in little more than 
loin cloths. 


The Official Examination— 
There would be much to tell about 


the rich monuments of Old Goa, about 
the beautiful countryside, and about 
modern Goa. However, overshadowing 
all these in importance is the official 
examination of the body. This was 
set for the day preceding the closing of 
the exposition. 

At two in the afternoon His Excel- 
lency the Patriarch reached the Church 
of the Bom Jesus which was closed 
momentarily, the great crowd held 
waiting outside. Inside was the com- 
mittee of five doctors of the Sanitary 
Department of the Government of Goa, 
led by Lieutenant Colonel Alberto C. 
Germano da Silva Correia, Assistant 
Director of the Sanitary Service and 
Professor in the Medical College of 
New Goa. Remarkable is the fact that 
as a child he was cured of a foot de- 
formity by the intercession of St. 
Francis. Besides the Patriarch there 
were Canon Franklin de Sa, pastor of 
the Bom Jesus and guardian of the 
body of St. Francis; an assistant priest ; 
Captain Miranda, in command of the 
Portuguese troops at the exposition; 
and one of his lieutenants; Monsignor 
Fargoso, secretary of the Patriarch; 
Father LeTellier, the Jesuit whose 
fame for zeal has gone abroad through- 
out India; and I, as representative of 
the Fides Service. 

The body of St. Francis was taken 
from the sarcophagus, and laid before 
our eyes. Colonel da Silva, standing 
near the head, dropped back a step, 
and quite as though no one were ob- 
serving him went on his knees for a 
moment, then rose and kissed St. Fran- 
cis’s hand. “Colonel,” said the Patri- 
arch, “you give a good example for 
us all. Let us say a prayer before the 
examination begins,’ and he led in a 
Pater, Ave, and Credo. 


Science Has No Explanation— 
The doctors then began their work. 


First, the length of the body was de- 
termined by means of a tape-measure. 
The previous recorded length was 
five feet one inch, which means that 
St. Francis was short of stature. 

Then began a meticulous study of 
each of the exposed portions of the 

















IN THE SHIP’S WAKE 


ONLY a few more days and 

our most recent band of 
young apostles will be crossing 
the vast lanes of the Pacific, 
Orient-bound. 


Do not forget them when 
their ship has vanished below 
the horizon; let your prayers 
be that ship’s wake throughout 
the years. Your daily Hail 
Mary will mean much to Mary- 
knoll missioners in their life- 
long struggle to extend Christ’s 
reign. 








body, commencing with the head. The 
doctors pointed cut to us the existence 
of hair on the head, and the vein marks 
in places. The right cheek bears a 
deep cavity, caused by an accident to 
the body in its, transport from Ma- 
lacca, while the nose likewise was flat- 
tened in another accident. It is man, 
not nature, who has damaged the body. 
It is said that grave harm to bones 
of the trunk was inflicted when, in re- 
turning the sarconhagus to its place 
after the exposition in 1900, the great 
case crashed to the ground. However, 
the body remains substantially intact. 


Gazing upon the face one observes it 
to be earth color and drawn, but in 
no way repulsive. The film of skin 
covers the eyes and the lips are drawn 
quite naturally up to the teeth, which 
one may see in the mouth if one bends 
low and peers in carefully. The skin 
seems fallen from the back of the 
skull, and the left cheek is partly 
withered. 

Many of us have already seen in 
Rome the right forearm and hand of 


ARE IN HONOR BOUND TO PAY. 


the saint, venerated in the Gesu. The 
left arm lies folded across the breast, 
resting on the chasuble which covers 
the body from the neck to the ankles. 
The left hand is remarkable, the skin 
shriveled as that of an old man of 
eighty, but soft to the touch and re- 
vealing every muscle and vein. 

The feet could be expected to have 
suffered, since they have been kissed 
by millions and touched by countless 
articles of piety. Yet they are in very 
good condition. Toes of the right foot 
have been knocked off in the course of 
time, but the left foot, which was un- 
covered for kissing during this expo- 
sition, is intact. The big toe, indeed, 
has been badly worn. Feeling the in- 
step and the arch, one notes how vel- 
vety the skin is and how pliable under 
pressure, 

Certainly, said Colonel da Silva, this 
examination accords with all preceding 
ones in refuting the assertions of un- 
believers that the body is mummified. 
Medical science cannot explain its pres- 
ent state after three hundred and sev- 
enty-nine years. 





The Golden Bell— 
The Patriarch led again in a Pater, 


Ave, and Credo, and the remains of 
the Apostle of the Indies were slipped 
back into the sarcophagus. Then the 
church doors opened to the throngs for 
the last time. 

On Sunday, January 10th, the Patri- 
arch celebrated the Solemn Mass of 
closure, the Church and State partook 
in the procession through Old Goa 
which terminated in the deposition of 
the sarcophagus in the sacristy, whence 
it will be returned to its traditional 
place. 

I stood with a young Goan priest 
watching the band, the petards, and the 
enthusiasm of the crowds, and he re- 
marked, “Tomorrow all will be dead 
here.” As I dwelt on his words there 
drifted to us the sweet, mellow notes 
of Goa’s glorious Golden Bell, which 
still hangs in the tower of the nearby 
Cathedral. There was a poignancy in 
its call to triumph. No longer do mer- 
chants, navigators, explorers, soldiers, 
and faithful by the thousands dwell 
within the compass of its intonations. 
For one cause alone do people now re- 
turn to deserted Old Goa—St. Francis 
Xavier. . 
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The Twenty-Six Martyrs of Japan 


By the V. Rev. James Anthony Walsh, Superior General of Maryknoll 


N the circuit, once a 
year, the Superior 
General of Mary- 
knoll visits those 
portions of his flock 
that are spread 
jalong the Pacific 
Coast Line. While 
away this year he wrote to the 
Home Knoll as usual, and we are 
sure that he would not object if 
we present to Fretp Arar readers 
some extracts from his letters: 

When people speak about the “won- 
derful” progress of Maryknoll, I often 
think of other organizations founded in 
Europe that made rapid strides in days 
when means of transportation were as 
primitive as they are today in remote 
mission lands. Certainly it does not 
take long now to make a circuit of the 
United States, nor does it require un- 
usual physical strength—especially if 
one can acquire a homey feeling for a 
sleeping car berth. 

I am now pushing towards the 
Rockies and it seems only a few days 
since Sunday morning, the third day 
of this month of April, when I stepped 
on the New York Central train at 
Harmon. How fortunate Maryknoll is 
to be placed so near this first outward 
stop of the great trains which here 
change from electric power to steam, 
and vice versa. There was no need of 
a morning rush, and I reached Cin- 
cinnati comfortably the next morning 
before eight o’clock, in good time for 
Mass in a chapel at the Fenwick Club. 








The Cincinnati ‘‘Fledgling”— 

With Maryknoll’s Fr. Batt, who met 
me at the station, I “Forded” out to 
Mount Washington, to get a glimpse 
of the “fledgling”, as Archbishop Mc- 
Nicholas characterizes the little Mary- 
knoll group at the Preparatory Semi- 
nary. Two weeks before I had been 
at the Vénard in Pennsylvania, which 
now is a sightly building, quite com- 
plete; and I felt that history would be 
repeating itself, and that the small 
house at Mount Washington must also 
one of these days yield to a permanent 
development. 

I found the group in good spirits. 





FATHER PETER THE BAPTIST, A 

SAINTLY SPANISH FRIAR FORTY- 

EIGHT YEARS OF AGE, LEADER 

OF THE GROUP OF MARTYRS 

CRUCIFIED AT NAGASAKI, JAPAN, 
ON FEBRUARY 5, 1597 


They are yet well under a score; and, 
though they have “no home of their 
own”, they are by no means destitute 
orphans sleeping in the open and beg- 
ging from passersby. 
Maryknoll-in-Cincinnati has been 
made possible by the good will and un- 
bounded generosity of His Grace, the 
Archbishop, who has not only placed it 
under the shadow of his own Junior 
Seminary, but has provided for it in 








WHY NOT 


come into partnership 
with Maryknoli? 


Your gain will be cer- 
tain. Come to stay—as a 
Maryknoll Perpetual As- 


sociate, 


We wish you to be asso- 
ciated with us; if not for 
life, then for one or more 
years, during which time 
we will keep you in touch 
—through The Field Afar 
—with Maryknoll’s work 
for God and souls. 











AMERICANS HAVE NATIONAL CHARACTERISTICS WHICH ESPECIALLY FIT 


many ways, accepting in return only a 
modicum of service from the Mary- 
knoll Reverend Director. 

The candidates at Maryknoll-in-Cin- 
cinnati are so carefree, and the kind- 
ness expressed at St. Gregory’s so gen- 
erous, that I could not help feeling un- 
der a great obligation, not only to the 
Archbishop, but to the faculty. Cer- 
tainly we appreciate this kindness, so 
much the more because of the period 
through which we are passing, which 
would have made it practically impos- 
sible for us to establish for some time 
an independent “compound” in Cincin- 
nati. 





Impressions in Passing— 

That night I took a train for St. 
Louis, remaining over for Mass, and 
later visiting at Webster Groves the 
Major and Minor Seminaries. The 
Major Seminary, as you know, was 
not at all new to me, as I have been 
there several times; but I had never 
seen the new Junior Seminary. It was 
recently built, is complete and well 
equipped, a fine, solid structure, and a 
credit to the great Archdiocese of St. 
Louis. 

I left early that afternoon for Den- 
ver, remaining over night as the guest 
of Bishop Vehr, with whom I went to 
the Seminary. Bishop McGovern of 
Cheyenne was with us that day. 

The next afternoon after inspection 
of the Denver Register offices, I took 
a train for San Francisco. Again a 
busy run up and down the Coast—Los 
Altos, San Juan Bautista, Los Ange- 
les, San Diego, Sacramento, and Seat- 
tle were my stopping places, with some 
hours in Chicago on my return trip. I 
will talk on the details of this, but I 
wish just now to write some impres- 
sions of an unusual experience at Los 
Angeles. 

An Unusual Film— 

Before leaving New York, I had 
heard much of the film entitled The 
Twenty-six Martyrs of Japan, which 
had been produced and displayed in 
Japan and Korea. 


Some of our men in Korea had writ- 
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ten that certain pagans who had wit- 
nessed the picture when it was on its 
circuit had subsequently come to them 
for instruction regarding the Catholic 
Faith. 

Arrived in Los Angeles, I found that 
Mr. Hirayama, by whose initiative and 
at whose expense this picture has been 
produced, was already in this country, 
and arranging to have the film cap- 
tioned in Hollywood. 

Maryknoll priests had seen and ad 
mired the picture, and Mr. Hirayama 
was in touch with them. We met this 
evening at our Japanese Mission and 
discussed the best means of exhibiting 
the film in this country, my hope be- 
ing that it might find its place on some 
commercial circuit that would bring it 
to the attention of non-Catholics, as 
well as of Catholics. 

Arrangements were then made for a 
preview at Hollywood, which several 
well-informed specialists attended so as 
to pass judgment. They found the 
technique of the film quite perfect, the 
photography excellent, and the acting 
unusually good, but they agreed that 
the picture was too religious to be ac- 
cepted for a commercial circuit. A 
suggestion was made that a love theme 
be run through it, but Mr. Hirayama 
objected on the ground that this would 
be fiction and would take away from 
the historical value of the film. 

The picture will be brought to the 
attention of Catholic prelates and heads 
of organizations in a position to gather 
audiences as Mr. Hirayama passes 
through the country. Meantime, the 
film will be cut down and titled in Eng- 
lish. 





A Descendant of Martyrs— 

Mr. Hirayama is a fine type of Jap- 
anese Catholic. Physically he is unus- 
ually tall, and unconsciously impresses 
his personality on those whom he 
meets. He is a descendant of one of 
the old families that kept the Faith 
during a period of two hundred and 
fifty years without priest or altar. His 
ancestors lived around Nagasaki, but 
he has established a dairy business near 
Seoul, the capital of Korea. I under- 
stand that he has already expended 
300,000 yen— about $150,000—on the 
production of his picture, with no hope 
of a return. 

The purpose of the picture is mainly 


THEM FOR THE 


E an Associate Member. 
Fifty cents a year will se- 
cure you the privilege. 








to deepen the faith of Christians in 
Japan; to make non-Christian Japanese 
realize how much their Christian fel- 
low-countrymen appreciate their faith; 
and, in passing through America and 
Europe, to bring home to his fellow- 
Catholics and others the heroism of 
Japanese Christian martyrs. 

I liked the picture very much, and 
sincerely regretted that I could not im- 


mediately find a high-class publicity 
man, preferably a layman, to accom- 
pany Mr. Hirayama to make known to 
American Catholics the opportunity 
which he presents to witness a truly 
remarkable film. 

Before I left the Coast, Mr. Hira- 
yama sent me a complete set of still 
pictures ; and I encouraged him to have 
several copies of the film made, as I 
am sure that Diocesan Mission Direct- 
ors and others will be glad to use this 
film to illustrate their work. 














A CHILD MARTYR OF NAGASAKI CONSOLES HIS AFFLICTED MOTHER 
Among those put to death at Nagasaki were six Spanish Franciscans, three 
Japanese Jesuit Brothers, sixteen Japanese Christians, and one Chinese boy 


CONQUEST OF THE PAGAN WORLD FOR CHRIST. 














200 


THE FIELD AFAR 


Juty-Aucust, 1932 





A Great Missioner— 
Father Aime Villion 


ATHER Aimé Villion, of the 
Paris Foreign Mission Society, 
ninety-year-old dean of Catholic 
missioners in Japan, has ended his 








long apostolate among the people 
of whom Saint Francis Xavier 
wrote, The fatigues of working 
among intelligent people, arxious 
to learn in what religion theywould 
best save their souls, bring with 
them immense satisfaction. The 





A DESCENDANT OF THE EARLY JAPANESE CHRISTIANS 
Mr. Hirayama, a prominent business man of Seoul, Korea, has been 
prompted by his interest in his heroic ancestors to sacrifice time, energy, 
and money to make known their story to the Christian world 


AMERICANS REFUSE TO ACKNOWLEDGE THE IMPOSSIBLE 


Christians of Japan are very dear 
to me. 

The intense love of the first 
missioner to the Japanese for this 
race possessing so many noble and 
admirable qualities was rekindled 
after the passage of centuries in 
the heart of Father Villion, who 
was once heard to say to a friend, 
When I am called to heaven, I 
want to draw my last breath 
shouting “Banzav’. 


Father Villion was born in 
Lyons, France, in 1842. When, 
in 1866, he arrived in Japan, 
Christianity was still being perse- 
cuted in the Empire. During all 
the intervening years Father Vil- 
lion never returned to his native 
France. 

The veteran missioner was sev- 
eral times decorated by the Jap- 
anese Government, in recognition 
of his services to the Empire ; and 
a few years ago his statue was 
erected in the city of Yamaguchi, 
beside the monument to Saint 
Francis Xavier. 

In spite of his long absence 
from his native land, Father Vil- 
lion was not forgotten by France, 
Mother of Missioners; and Ly- 
ons, his birthplace, sent him a gift 
of money as an expression of the 
admiration of his countrymen for 
his lifelong service of God and 
humanity. The aged missioner 
used this money to prepare the 
way for the construction of a 
church and a student club house 
in Nara. The original gift was 
increased by offerings from prom- 
inent Japanese, who were former- 
ly pupils of the French missioner, 
and from the Osaka Chamber of 
Commerce and Industry. 

The apostle to the Japanese died 
in the Catholic Church of Osaka, 
on April first. He had been much 
fatigued by the Easter services, 
and was suffering from a slight 
cold. He felt a desire to visit the 
Blessed Sacrament, and died while 
at prayer. If the cry of Banzai 
was not on his lips, it was cer- 
tainly sounding in his heart. 


And now, since the soul of this 
great missioner has returned to its 
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Maker, the plum blossom, sym- 
bol of selfless humility, has spread 
its exquisite loveliness about his 
statue at Yamaguchi, and the pure 
mass of cherry blossoms has flow- 
ered, then fallen softly to the 
earth. In the surrounding coun- 
tryside gold and scarlet azaleas 
have blazed, and serried battalions 
of irises have marshaled their 
ranks under trails of mauve wis- 
teria. 

But the memory of Father Vil- 
lion does not pass with the chang- 
ing seasons. The flame of his love 
for Christ and souls is spreading 
around the world in a motion pic- 
ture, the Twenty-six Martyrs of 
Japan (see page 198). The theme 
of this film has been taken from 
Father Villion’s book of the same 
title, in Japanese Kirishitan Sen- 
ketsuisho. The film made a strong 
impression in Japan, Manchuria, 
and Korea, and cannot fail to 
awaken in America and Europe 
admiration for a people capable 
of such sublime heroism in the 
following of Christ. 


Maryknoll Apostolic 


Partners 


LEASE find enclosed six subscrip- 
tions to your magazine. I feel sure 
that these new members will be imbued 
with the Maryknoll spirit that comes 
after reading just one issue of that 


wonderful little missionary, Tue Fiexp- 


Arar.—Seattle, Wash. 


Tue Fierp Arar is the one magazine 
that is read from “cover to cover” by 
us.—New York, N. Y. 


I enjoy reading Tue Fietp Arar. It 
is well written and interesting from 
“cover to cover”, and gives a remark- 
able picture of a fine group of men 
handling a hard and often discouraging 
job with a gusto and joy of life that 
is wonderful. Also (a thing that es- 
pecially appeals to me as a Protestant), 
you never “knock your competitors”.— 
San Diego, Calif. 


The Maryknoll General Report for 
1931 is interesting and inspirational. 
Progress is evidently being made all 
along the line of the missionary field 
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ON THE ROAD TO CALVARY 
The martyrs were condemned at Kyoto, the Capital of the Empire, and most 
of the long trek to Nagasaki, a distance of four hundred and twenty miles, 
was made on foot. In the larger cities, however, the prisoners were placed 
on ox-carts and exhibited to the populace 


entrusted to your care. You and your 
faithful clergy have placed the Cath- 
olic Church in your debt. 

May the good work continue, and 





may God bless abundantly these heroes 
and apostles who are serving under 
your capable direction.—Bishop’s House, 
Springfield, Til. 





A PRISON ALONG THE WAY 
At night, in the bitter depth of winter, the martyrs were cast into some 
rude shelter, exposed to drifting snow and biting winds; but their spirits 
never flagged, and they constantly praised God in prayers and hymns 


IDEALISM AND SPIRIT OF SACRIFICE OF 
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F, some years ago, 
a certain Ray- 
mond Lane, of 
Lawrence, Mass., 
hadnot sidestepped 
an appointment 
to West Point, to 
come to Maryknoll 
in his late teens, he might today 
be Major Lane, military observer 
of army movements here and 
there in Manchuria. 

Instead, he is now Monsignor 
Lane, the recently appointed Pre- 
fect Apostolic of Maryknoll’s first 
Mission in this North China field. 





Orient Bound— 

It was in 1913 that he came to Mary- 
knoll, being in fact the first student to 
enroll in our Pennsylvania Preparatory 
College, where he completed the course 
begun in St. John’s College, Danvers, 
Mass. 

The following year he entered the 
Seminary at Maryknoll, N. Y., to make 
the prescribed studies in philosophy and 
theology — and incidentally to achieve 
no mean reputation as a disciple of 
Aesculapius, his duties as infirmarian 
developing a medical capacity later to 
prove most helpful on the Chinese mis- 
sions. 

Ordained in 1920 by Bishop Gibbons 
of Albany, Fr. Lane served as Procu- 
rator General of the still young Soci- 
ety until the fall of 1923, when he left 
for Hong Kong to take charge of the 
Maryknoll Procure in that city. On 
his way thither he traversed the south- 
ern part of Manchuria, admiring its 
vast fertile plains, so like our Western 
prairies, hearing of its immense for- 


A Maryknoll Prelate 


for 


Manchuland 





ests, its wealth in unmined minerals, 
wondering at the therefore puzzling 
scantiness of population—certainly nev- 
er for a moment dreaming that he him- 
self was to return to this identical field 
as its first Maryknoll missioner. 





The Promised Land— 

For two years, Fr. Lane served as 
Procurator in Hong Kong. When in 
1925, at the request of Bishop Blois of 
Mukden, a large territory in the south- 
eastern part of Manchuria was en- 
trusted to Maryknoli, Fr. Lane, as Su- 
perior, accompanied by Fr. McCor- 
mack, of New York City, went to blaze 
the trail in the promised land. 

After a year of intense language 
study with the French missioners in 
Mukden, the two Maryknollers spent 
some time in interior missions to gain 
practical experience, and then under- 








E{VERY Catholic in this 
country should be a 
member of the Pontifical 
World-Wide Mission Aid 
Society, the Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith. 


A dollar a year will se- 
cure this membership, be- 
sides providing an offering 
for needy missions in the 
homeland. 


The spiritual advantages 
granted by the Society to 
its members are very gener- 
ous. 











OUR PIONEERS MADE, WITHIN A CENTURY AND A HALF, 


took active work in the Maryknoll 
district. 

The sector allotted to our Society is 
larger than the State of New York, in 
an elongated-diamond shape; and in- 
cludes, in addition to immense natural 
resources, the large and important port 
city of Dairen, the famous Port Arthur 
and Antung, as well as the newly de- 
veloped Fushun, famous for its coal 
mines, and by reason of its central lo- 
cation best adapted to the needs of a 
mission center. 





The Fushun Center— 

It was here that Fr. Lane started 
the organization of the new Mission; 
supplying first a language school for 
new missioners from the homeland, as 
well as a parish school with the ulti- 
mate aim of native vocations. 

Most necessary was a Central House 
—to serve periodically as a language 
school and place of retreats, normally 
as a general headquarters for the va- 
ried activities of a missionary diocese. 

The Central House erected by Fr. 
Lane won him a niche in the Manchu 
hall of fame. Designed by a Japanese 
architect, Mr. Oka, a Catholic, who 
most successfully combined _ utility, 
comfort, and fireproof construction 
with a graceful and striking Oriental 
design, it was built at a price modest 
even for the Orient; one-fifth of what 
it would have cost in America. 

As soon as its completion freed the 
one-story brick bungalows till then 
used for administrative purposes, Fr. 
Lane opened a training school for 
young boys of approved character who 
had manifested a desire for the priest- 
hood. These youngsters were from old 
Catholic families in those districts 
where zealous French missioners had 
already planted and developed the 
Faith. Thanks to the splendid work of 
these apostolic pioneers, all of the 
Maryknoll Missions, both in China and 
Korea, have been blessed in finding al- 
ready to hand suitable subjects for 
education to the priesthood. 





At Dairen— 

In the large port city of Dairen, 
“the Gateway to Manchuria,” a 
combination chapel and club room had 
been erected by Bishop Blois, on ground 
secured from the Japanese Government 
by energetic Japanese Catholic laymen. 
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Here Fr. Lane provided for the erec- 
tion of a substantial church, in brick 
and stone, pleasing to the eye and “de- 
votional”, the design of the same Mr. 
Oka; and plans were being made for 
a parish convent, when Fr. Lane left 
Manchuria to attend the first General 
Chapter of the Maryknoll Society, in 
August, 1929. 

New Duties— 

In addition to these more prominent 
developments, the missioners associated 
with Fr. Lane had staffed several Man- 
churian parishes; and, though the first 
steps of such an apostolate are perforce 
modest, this Maryknoll Mission has 
from the first given promise of great 
possibilities. It was evidently a ques- 
tion of ONLY men and money. The 
harvest grew ripe tor the reapers. 

To the disappointment of the Mary- 
knoll Fathers working in Manchuria, 
Fr. Lane was chosen by the afore- 
raentioned General Chapter to remain 
at Maryknoll, N. Y., as one of the 
directive General Council, and in ad- 
dition was made Rector of the Sem- 
inary. 

The Interim— 

The training of priests is perhaps the 
most “important” work on the face of 
God’s earth. Fr. Lane was both by 
nature and experience fitted for the 
task, and for the past three years he 
has found it an interesting one. 

Yet his heart must have remained 
with his beloved Manchurian people, 
both Chinese and Japanese (he had 
acquired the tongues of both, a lin- 
guistic feat no Maryknoller has dupli- 
cated); for how else explain the very 
evident joy that refused to be sup- 
pressed when the cable from Rome sen- 
tenced him to Manchuria for life, as 
Prefect Apostolic of the Maryknoll 
Mission, only recently separated by the 
Sacred Congregation of Propaganda 
from its parent French Mission? 





Manchu Harvests— 

Monsignor Lane will find on his re- 
turn that many things have changed— 
except the desire of both the priests 
and the faithful to welcome him back. 

Under Fr. McCormack, who carried 
on in the interim, two convents of 
Maryknoll Sisters have been opened, 
one in Dairen, another in Fushun; and 
a native novitiate has already been 


AN UNEXPLORED 


started; outside Fushun, a large piece 
of property now accommodates not only 
a new and permanent home for the 
young seminarians, but as well an 
orphanage, an old folks’ home and an 
industrial school; two small hospitals 
are being maintained ; individual parish- 
es have increased with the gain in per- 
sonnel; and, despite an unusual toll in 
sickness (should we not rather say, by 
virtue of it), the Maryknoll Fathers 
have been blessed with spiritual har- 
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vests both comforting and stimulating. 

There are now in this Maryknoll 
Mission eleven stations with resident 
priests, some 5,000 Christians, and 550 
catechumens ; while recent reports show 
511 Baptisms in a twelvemonth. 

Monsignor Lane returns to what he 
declares to be the most promising of _ 
all the Maryknoll Missions. May God — 
bless with abundant fruits the work 
that is now his life—the Faith in Man- 
chuland. 


LANE, M.M., OF LAWRENCE, MASS., 

PIONEER MARYKNOLL MISSIONER IN MANCHURIA, AND RECENTLY 

APPOINTED BY ROME PREFECT APOSTOLIC OF THE MARYKNOLL 
FUSHUN FIELD IN THAT COUNTRY 


“If, some years ago, a certain Raymond Lane hadn’t sidestepped an appoirit- 
ment to West Point to come to Maryknoll, he might today be Major Lane, 
military observer of army movements here and there in Manchuria” 


COUNTRY A LEADING NATION 


OF THE WORLD. 
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The Lumen Christi in Manchu Maryknolls 


By the V. Rev. James Anthony Walsh, Superior General of Maryknoll 





Emigrants from China proper seek refuge from famine and floods in Manchuria, “Land of Opportunity”. Hun- 
dreds of these refugees, especiaily those from Shantung, are Catholics, and Maryknoll missioners have spent 


much time and effort in trying to establish and maintain a contact with them 





N the June issue 
of THe FIELD 
Arar the Mary- 
knoll “Number 
One” reached 
Manchuria in the 
record of his 
1931 visitation of 
the Society’s 
|} mission fields 
across the Pacif- 
ic; and we left 
him boarding a night train for 
Dairen, terminus of the South 
Manchuria Railway, “Gateway to 
Manchuria”, and its commercial 
capital. 

In this great port city of the 
Orient, where the ultra-modern 
and hoary antiquity jostle each 
other in startling contrasts, are 
two Catholic parishes, one Jap- 
anese and one Chinese. The fol- 
lowing portion of Fr. Walsh’s 
diary tells how these hostile peo- 
ples of the Far East are at Dairen 
united by the strong ties of re- 
ligious belief. 











Fotosan Active— 

I remembered that -train between 
Dairen and Mukden, how on a previous 
occasion believing that three of us had 


a cabin for four all to ourselves we 
had piled our joint belongings in the 
remaining berth, only to have them 
swept off at midnight to make room 
for a newcomer. 

This time we were assured that Fr. 
McCormack and myself would be the 
only occupants. I turned in, but lack- 
ing trust in the little porter’s ability to 
operate the English language, I made 
ready for the worst; and it happened 
when two stalwarts crowded in on us. 
Our sleep was disturbed, but the train 
made its schedule time, and at eight 
o’clock we alighted at Dairen. Fr. 
O’Donnell was on hand, and with him 
a score of Japanese, ladies and gentle- 
men, with whom we exchanged bows 
and smiles. 

As we mounted the ramp into the 
open, Fr. O’Donnell indicated a rather 
circuitous way, and looking out we 
saw our friend Fotosan (the Johnny- 








F you wish to push one 

of our Burses over the 
top, we can supply you 
with a convenient means. 
Send for sample Burse 
cards. 











on-the-spot Japanese photographer re- 
ferred to in our last issue) turning his 
crank. 





Faithful Christians— 

In ten minutes we were at the mis- 
sion, and I thanked God as I realized 
the progress that had been made. When 
I visited Dairen in 1926, with Fr. Byrne 
and Fr. Lane, we met a small group 
of Japanese—interested and earnest— 
who, with no priest among them and 
with Mass only at great intervals (nev- 
er on Sunday, as I recall), had not only 
kept the Faith, but, with some help 


from the Bishop, managed to put up . 


a building in brick that served as a 
chapel and assembly rooms, with ac- 
commodations for a passing missioner, 
and also for a caretaker and his family. 

Now, five years later, I found this 
house occupied in the upper part as a 
parochial residence for two priests, the 
lower section being still left to the 
Christians for assemblies and instruc- 
tions. It now looked out upon a sub- 
stantial brick church, and across the 
compound to a new convent in which 
Maryknoll Sisters were already housed. 

The congregation was gathering as 
we entered the front gate; and the 
church, which will seat about three 
hundred, was filled when Mass began. 
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It was a High Mass, with asperges 
and incense to add to the solemnity. 
Children furnished the choir, and their 
voices were true and sweet. There 
were many rails of. communicants, and 
Fr. O’Donnell interpreted my brief dis- 
course. 

After Mass and Benediction, while 
Mr. Fotosan was busy preparing for a 
set piece, I had an opportunity to min- 
gle with the parishioners in the court 
outside. I found them most interest- 
ing, representing forty families happy 
in their parish life and proud of the 
group of buildings which they could 
call their own. 

These people had in fact made many 
sacrifices, but I knew too that they had 
been helped by offerings from Amer- 
ica, and I wondered how Fr. Tibesar 
had been able to secure enough to ob- 
tain the results now evident. 





An_Interesting Experience— 
The Maryknoll Sisters in Dairen are 


; 
A 


‘s | | 


beginning to find themselves, and as 
some of them already speak and under- 
stand Japanese their work will soon be 
defined. One who had recently arrived 
told me of an interesting experience. 


On the steamer which brought her to 
the Far East was the daughter of a 
certain Oriental statesman, whose name 
is too well known to mention. To- 
wards the end of the voyage this young 
woman, who until then had simply 
bowed in passing, stopped and addressed 
the Sister rather brusquely, asking her 
why they both existed at all. The 
young woman could not sleep, she said, 
trying to figure it all out. She had 
everything she wanted, but happiness; 
while the Sister appeared to have that, 
and little else. 


This encounter led to two serious 
talks, and, when the two young women 
parted, the Oriental acknowledged the 
Sister’s helpfulness and expressed re- 
gret that further acquaintance could 


not provide her with more knowledge. 

As she was bound for a city in which 
she could find other Sisters, she ex- 
pressed her purpose to call on them— 
with what results I do not know. This 
in passing, but it shows that oppor- 
tunities to sow seed are often at hand. 

The Sisters in Dairen are enthusias- 
tic over the prospect that lies before 
them, and happy in their field of labor. 





The Formal Reception— 
In the early afternoon the people, 


young and old, gathered for a formal 
reception; which included a program 
prepared by the children, the presen- 
tation of gifts, and an address in Jap- 
anese from one of the ladies, to whom 
great credit is due for kceping the 
lumen Christi burning in Dairen. Trans- 
lated, the address reads as follows: 
Dear Reverend Father— 

We have been happily anticipating 
your visit since we heard some time 
ago that you were coming to Dairen. 

















WITH MEMBERS OF THE JAPANESE FLOCK AT ‘STAR OF THE SEA PARISH, DAIREN, MANCHURIA 
Seated in the center of the group are (beginning from the left) Fr. John O’Donnell, of New York City; the 


Visitor; Fr. Joseph McCormack, of New York City; 


Sr. M. Eunice Tolan, of Boston, Mass.; Sr.M.Gemma Shea, 


of Roslindale, Mass.; Sr. M. Peter Duggan, of Brookline, Mass., and Sr.M. Juliana Bedier, of Salt Lake City, Utah 


THESE SAME QUALITIES OF HIGH IDEALISM AND SELF SACRIFICE. 
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Today we Catholics are gathered to- 
gether to greet you, and we assure you 
it is for us a very happy occasion. 

This little entertainment is not by 
any means a perfect expression of our 
happiness, but if you will accept our 
efforts in the spirit in which we offer 
them we shall indeed be grateful. 

Thanks to you, dear Father, and to 
Maryknoll, we have at last the Church 
for which we so long prayed. We 
thank you for having sent us as pastor 
the priest you did; and, as for the 
Sisters, their coming completely ful- 
filled all our. desires. 

We hope with the aid of the Fathers 
and Sisters to make Dairen parish one 
which will reflect no discredit on Holy 
Mother Church. 

You will be pleased to know that we 
have already established a Young Men’s 
Society, a Women’s Sodality, a Young 
Girls’ Club, and a sodality for the lit- 
tle ones, and we are all engaged in 
various activitics. We hope from now 
on to be able to influence many out- 
side the fold, and on your next visit 
you may see an increase in numbers 
here. 

We beg you, dear Father, to keep us 
in your prayers; and we assure you of 
our loyalty, and beg God to bless you 
always. 





With the Chinese Flock— 
It was all comforting, but no less 


gratifying was a visit which at the 
close of the reception we made to the 
Chinese parish. For such also there 
is in Dairen, established since the ad- 
vent of the Maryknoll priests, and now 
numbering some three hundred souls. 

The physical contrast with the Jap- 
anese compound was striking—a dusty 
Chinese quarter, a hired house, and 
poorly dressed Christians; but here too 
was life, nourished conscientiously by 
a devoted Chinese priest who had been 
helped for a time by Fr. Mullen. 

The people met us at the corner of 
the street, and escorted us to the com- 
pound. A cope and monstrance had 
been borrowed for the occasion, and 
Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament 
was given. (By the way, I promised 
the pastor to find furnishings for his 
poor altar and sacristy.) 

I was much pleased to notice in the 
congregation some of the Japanese 
Catholics. Charity is a cement, and 


AMERICA IS 


surely the Charity of Christ should 
bring together all nationalities, to serve 
and love Him as one family. A Cath- 
olic is a child of the Church, and the 
Church is Mother to no one nation or 
race. For many reasons, above all that 
of language, there is need of separate 
churches in such a city as Dairen; but 
each congregation should feel bound to 
the other by the strong ties of religious 
belief. 
_— 


Evidences of Gratitude— 
The next and last number on the 


program for that rather full Pentecost 
Sunday was a Japanese dinner, at which 
we three Maryknollers with Fr. Martin 





SUNSHINE IN A MANCHU BYWAY 


The donkey was the sole objector 
to the camera man’s activities 


Pai, the Chinese priest, were the guests 
of the congregation, represented by 
some thirty of them. The scene was 
shifted to a park restaurant. 

Chopsticks had been sharpened, and 
the affair went off beautifully—pos- 
sibly more so than if we had stayed for 
the final servings on the lengthy menu. 
A convenient engagement is something 
of a life-saver on such _ occasions. 
Among the guests was an old lady, a 
Mrs. Hayakawa, who said little but 
must have thought much. It was she 
who twenty-six years ago, with her 
husband, had lit the first candle in the 
Dairen Japanese Catholic group. 

The following day, my last in Dai- 
ren, found us looking over the city in 


view of a project which the Sisters 
have at heart; and considering a propo- 
sition of these grateful people to find a 
cottage where Fr. Tibesar could con- 
valesce. The anxiety of these good 
Japanese revealed their affection, and 
touched me deeply. They would gladty 
have met the expense of care for the 
priest; but there were other considera- 
tions that made the plan practically im- 
possible to realize. 





Port Arthur— 
In the afternoon we went to Port 


Arthur, where a small group of Chris- 
tians have been keeping the Faith with 
even less help than that which their 
Dairen fellow-Catholics received. 

Mass is now being offered at Port 
Arthur as often as possible; and a 
Sister goes every Sunday to instruct 
the children. Recently the daughters of 
the Chief Justice, already well in their 
teens, finished this course, and received 
their First Communion. 

We found the group at Port Arthur 
gathered to receive us. The house 
used as a chapel is small, but it stands 
continually awaiting the welcome min- 
istrations of a priest. 

We had been delayed, and the Chief 
Justice had been obliged to leave, but 
he returned later. After a short formal 
speech, he presented me with some em- 
broidery to express the regard of the 
Port Arthur Catholics, and their grati- 
tude for the coming of Maryknollers. 

A light lunch followed, after which, 
resuming our shoes which we had left 
in the vestibule, we drove with our 
guests to the Fort for a “look-see” 
over the waters. Then, happy in the 
remembrance of this short visit, we re- 
turned to Dairen to take the night train 
for Mukden and Korea. 





Good Though Few— 
That night a surprise awaited us at 


the station when we found some forty 
Japanese gathered to see us off—men 
and women, young and elderly. Some 
had brought farewell gifts; and, just 
before the train started, all knelt to 
receive a blessing. Japanese Christians 
are not numerous, but here as else- 
where they seem to realize the usual 
comment, good though few: 

We awoke near Mukden, went again 
to the Cathedral (for Mass and break- 
fast), and returned to the station for 


THE CHAMPION OF SMALL, WEAK NATIONS. 
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our Korea train. Here we found a 
Japanese Red Cross nurse, whom I had 
met in 1917, and who for years had 
been a strong influence among the Jap- 
anese in Manchuria. She had come to 
express good wishes, doubtless putting 
herself out considerably to do so. 





Antung— 
Just at the border where the Yalu 


River separates Manchuria from Ko- 
rea is the Chinese city of Antung, 
where Fr. Albert Murphy, of Spring- 
field, Mass., presides beamingly over a 
small but promising flock—mostly Chi- 
nese with a few Japanese added to his 
responsibility. There are two railway 
stations at Antung, and we had hardly 
stopped at the first when Fr. Murphy 
appeared with Msgr. Morris and Fr. 
Booth, ready to relieve Fr. McCormack 
as guide, interpreter, and procurator. 

I have often thought how different 
this visitation was from my first trip 
to Asia in 1917 when, quite alone, it 
was usually my preoccupation to look 
up time-tables, change money, introduce 
myself, and be my own advance agent. 

Fr. Murphy’s compound at Antung 
dominates a section of the city, but the 
approach is a tortuous alley, through 
which we walked after leaving the now 
common automobile. The Christians 
were awaiting us, and the pagans 
watched the “show” as we mounted 
the steps and reached the Murphy 
courtyard, with Fotosan close on our 
heels. 

The chapel, which Fr. Murphy has 
made attractive, opened its doors for 
Benediction, which was followed by 
the visitor’s address and an interpre- 
tation by the pastor. We ‘then went 
into the courtyard and mingled with 
the Christians, all Chinese except a 
small group of Japanese; while Fr. 
Murphy pointed out the spots where 
his dreams could be realized. 





Projects and Plans— 
Like so many others, if the mission- 


er’s purse were as full of ducats as 
his heart and mind are full of plans, 
he could accomplish wonders. I often 
think that it is especially hard for an 
American priest in the Orient to rea- 
lize that he must for the present de- 
pend for support almost entirely upon 
the homeland. He sees the needs and 
the opportunities, but it is extremely 














THE APPROACH TO THE PIER AT DAIREN 


The bustling, modern metropolis of Dairen, Manchuria, comes as a shock 
to those who still picture China as a nation entirely steeped in the past 


difficult to make others far away visua- 
lize them. 

Fr. Murphy, like many other priests 
with patience, strong faith, and zeal, 
will eventually succeed however. A 
good start has been made at Antung; 
and Fr. Murphy, cozy in his pleasant 
study, looks down contentedly on the 
city, and plans for future accomplish- 
ment. 











We took dinner with him, while he 
sent an influential Manchurian to make 
the operation of crossing the Yalu into 
Korea as smooth as possible. Before 
nine o’clock we had passed sentinels 
and customs, and reached the parish 
house of Shingishu on the other side 
—in Korea. 

(To be continued) 








SR. M. on SHEA, OF ROSLINDALE, MASS., WITH Eee CHRIS- 
ANS OF HISTORIC PORT ARTHUR, MANCHUR 


At Port Arthur a small group of Christians have been keeping the Faith 
with only the assistance of rare visits from a passing missioner 


SHE MUST HASTEN TO THE HELP OF PAGAN PEOPLES, FOR 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 











O shed one’s blood in a “noble” 

cause usually brings applause, 
even from the worldly-minded. 
Yet to die for Christ, or to live a 
mortified life for Him, is to this 
world foolishness. 

May the Feast of the Precious 
Blood, which the Church com- 
memorates this month, awaken in 
many the holy ambition to be 
“Fools for Christ!” 





God hath graced us in His 
beloved Son, in Whom we 
have redemption through His 
Blood. 





[zt is a pleasing co-incidence that 

St. Christopher’s feast comes at 
a season when Maryknoll is send- 
ing out her Christbearers to Asia. 

As we write, sixteen priests 
and two Brothers are preparing 
for the journey across continent 
and ocean that will bring them to 
the “land of their dreams”. If 
their life in the new land were 
anticipated only as a succession of 
interesting experiences, disillusion- 
ment would not be long deferred ; 





MARYKNOLL’S PIED 
PIPER 


O not fail to read on page 
210, the story of this 
present day charmer of 
children, “‘thinly disguised 
in a patched cassock and a 
shapeless black hat,”? who 
has robbed the back alleys 
of a pagan town to fill 
Heaven. 


In his earnest talks to his 
frouzy little followers 
sounds the echo of another 
Voice: Suffer the litile chil- 
dren to come to Me; and 
the conviction grows that 
those who aid Fr. Pospichal 
in extending and maintain- 
ing his “University” will 
one day hear addressed to 
themselves those other 
words of the Master: For- 
asmuch as you have done 
it unto the least of these 
My brethren, you have done 
it unto Me. 














but, thank God, these young as- 
pirants to the apostolate have been 
repeatedly informed of the con- 
ditions which they must face. 

They will not realize difficulties, 
however, until they actually meet 
them; and we ask that these new 
missioners may not be forgotten 
in the prayers of friends and 
well-wishers. 





The Blood of Jesus Christ, 
His Son, cleanseth us from 
all sin. 





E are told and we believe that 
Mary, Queen of Apostles, was 
taken bodily into heaven. August 
fifteenth brings to our minds the 
thought of a vacant tomb filled 
with the fragrance of exquisite 


flowers; and frequent meditation 
on the Glorious Mysteries renews 
the memory. 

Happily, the spirit of Mary 
lives on, and all generations call 
her blessed. We know that Moth- 
er-like she will watch over the 
young souls who would follow 
her Son whithersoever He may 
lead them. Grace will not be 
wanting for our missioners. Say 
a prayer for their perseverance. 





Blessed are they that wash 
their robes in the Blood of 
the Lamb; that they may have 
a right to the tree of life and 
may enter in by the gates into 
the city. 


HE Midsummer Issue of THE 

Fietp Arar is usually one of 
our best; and we hope that, al- 
though students may miss it, 
teachers in our Catholic schools 
and Sunday schools will rescue 
their copies. 


During the next scholastic year 
we are most anxious to enlarge 
our already good-sized circle of 
young readers. They are our 
hope for the continuance and de- 
velopment of this much blessed 
work for souls. 





The chalice of benediction 
which we bless, is it not the 
communion of the Blood of 
Christ? 





LSEWHERE in this issue will 

be found, under the title The 
Miracle of Old Goa an experience 
of Fr. John Considine, whose 
privilege it has been to view the 
sacred remains of St. Francis 
Xavier during the recent exposi- 
tion of relics at Goa on the West 
Coast of India. 


Fr. Considine represents Mary- 
knoll as the Procurator General 
at Rome; but since the foundation 
of the Fides Press Service he has 
also been its Director, and at pres- 
ent is making a visitation of mis- 
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sions, largely in the interest of 
the Fides Service. This visitation 
will include much of Eastern Asia 
and some sections of Africa. 


Fr. Considine went to Rome in 
late 1924, to prepare a Maryknoll 
booth for the great Mission Ex- 
position of the Jubilee year. He 
expected to return to the United 
States at the close of the Expo- 
sition ; but the man who offers his 
life for the missions must be ready 
to move, or stay, as conditions not 
of his choosing require. 


e 


"THE doors of the Maryknoll 

Seminaries (Major and Minor) 
are open to boys who are ready 
for High School, or preferably 
who have already followed some 
High School course. 


Students at the Major Semi- 
nary receive board and _ tuition 
free. Those at the Junior Semi- 
naries are allowed a generous dis- 
count even from the actual cost. 





This is the chalice of My 
Blood, of the new and eternal 
testament, the mystery of 
faith, which shall be shed for 
you and for many unto the 
remission Of sins. 





"THE Venard Camp has become 

a tradition, and each year finds 
an eager group of boys register- 
ing for the season. Considering 
all kinds of needs, we can think 
of no more advantageous condi- 
tions for a boys’ camp than those 
that obtain at the Venard. 

Wise are the parents who, when 
placing their offspring away from 
the daily supervision, consider first 
the atmosphere into which they 


will go, 
e 


UR earnest thanks go out to 

the many who have made it 
possible for us to send overseas 
a new group of missioners to 
strengthen our work in China, 
Manchuria, and Korea. We are 
certain that some who gave did 
so at a real sacrifice; and to our 





THIS CRUCIFIX AT ASSIST WAS 

CARVED IN 1637 BY THE SKILLED, 

LOVING HANDS OF FRA BARTOL- 
OMEO DA PALERMO 


Qhou fast slain and hast re- 
deemed us to God in Thy 

Blood, out of ebery tribe and 

tongue and people and nation. 


(Apocalypse, 5. 5.) 








prayer of thanksgiving we will 
add one of petition that theirs 
may be the hundred-fold. 


To those who have not taken 
the opportunity to meet this trav- 
el need, and to others who are in 
a position to do more, we would 
say that to send overseas a mis- 
sioner is fine—but it is only a be- 
ginning. We who give to these 
Christbearers a commission, and 
provide them with rail and steam- 








“TT NTEREST” is always 
gratifying. Our 
Annuity Plan allows you 
interest on your mission 
gift while you live—with 
no doubts as to its dispos 
sition after you have 
gone. Write today for 
information. 











er accommodations, must keep 
them, at a cost of a dollar a day. 

If you look upon such an op- 
portunity as a privilege and a 
duty, so much the better, since it 
will be a prayer of Faith. To 
us, on whom the responsibility lies 
of providing workers in the vine- 
yard with sustenance, your co-op- 
eration will mean encouragement, 
and will call for sincere gratitude. 


e 


T# E Commonweal has, at Mary- 

knoll, many admirers who were 
distressed to learn that their fa- 
vorite weekly was almost on the 
verge of discontinuing publication 
last May. Maryknoll mites were 
gathered to express interest; and 
when news came that Common- 
zeal subscribers had rallied to its 
call—with subsidies and new sub- 
scriptions—there was gratification 
in the camp. 

If only satisfied subscribers 
would persuade friends to benefit 
themselves likewise, all would be 
well with The Commounweal — 
and, for that matter, with THe 
Fretp AFAR. 


e 


ORKERS in the Vineyard— 

Are there enough already? 
There would seem to be enough 
in some of the homeland dioceses 
of Europe and America, but they 
are as yet far too few for the 
missions; although we are happy 
to say that, with the strong native 
clergy development that charac- 
terizes the reign of Pope Pius XI, 
each year is adding to the roster 
of apostolic workers. Even so, 
years must pass before their ranks 
can become a sufficient leaven for 
the world’s billion and more pa- 
gans. 

Maryknoll has been blessed with 
some unusually successful mis- 
sioners; but these in turn, realiz- 
ing better than anyone else the 
harvest conditions, are calling 
loudly for more helpers. We echo 
this call, and it will not be in vain 
if we can reach with our voice 
the ears of Catholic youth, or 
place before their eyes the printed 
message. 


CONCERNS THE SOUL AS THE WORLD’S BILLION PAGANS? 
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The Rev. Leo W. Sweeney, M.M., of New Britain, Conn., pastor of the Maryknoll Chinnampo Mis§ Kor 





UDDEN commotion 
dy outside brought me to 
the window. There, 
striding majestically 
across my yard, was 
= the Pied Piper. At his 
ry __| heels pressed thirty of 
the shaggiest ragamuffins imagi- 
nable, and on the back of the ur- 
chin who brought up the rear of 
the noisy group rode unperturbed 
a scabby-headed baby, saddled 
Korean fashion. 

As they passed I caught glimpses 
of pinch-faced girls, who looked 
out from beneath veritable brier 
patches of tangled hair, and boys 
whose shrubbery was cropped too 
close to throw a shadow over 
their smeared faces; but all 
hopped along merrily enough in 
the wake of the Piper. That in- 
dividual was thinly disguised in a 
patched cassock and a shapeless 
black hat that I had abandoned 











iong, long ago. Under one arm 
he carried his charm—not the 
fabled flute, but a clumsy, grey- 
covered volume. Through the 
break in our fence he passed; 
and one by one they trailed after 
him up the crooked path, disap- 
pearing over the crest of the hill 
that overlooks our mission, the 
town, and the river. 

In ten minutes he would be 
leading his merry victims into a 
little thatched house, made of 
mud and perched high on a shelf 
cut into a bare hillside. Now that 
his pipe dreams and his prayers 
have become a reality, it must be 
a happy day for this modern 
charmer of children. His house 
is fairly alive with little pagans 
gathered from the back alleys— 
the poorest of the poor in a pov- 
erty stricken country. For, if the 
truth must out, he robbed the back 
alleys of Chinnampo to fill Heaven. 








ALLEYS ROBBED BY FR. 


POSPICHAL TO FILL HEAVEN 


The Piper’s ‘University’ — 

We had often discussed it. Here 
about us were many Korean chil- 
dren eager for religious instruc- 
tion, but unable to read as they 
had no teacher. They were too 
poor to attend government schools, 
too poor to meet even the small 
tuition’ without which our own 
parish school could not continue, 
and therefore unable to prepare 
for Baptism. Then one day I 
went on a mission journey, and 
when I returned a week later Fr. 
Pospichal cheerfully announced 
that he had withdrawn his forty 
dollars from the bank and cut in- 
to the hillside above old Choi 
Caeo’s hut, not to bury his for- 
tune—but to erect a “University”. 








ee 





THE FACULTY, STUDENTS, ANIFICE O 








1EIND OF THE MORNING CALM 


“ 


o Mis Korca, relates how a certain clerical Pied Piper “became all things to all men, that he might save all” 





In a few days it was finished, 
though water still oozed from the 
mud walls. Forthwith the Piper, 
with his book of doctrine in pic- 
tures under his arm and the rag- 
ged troop at his heels, took pos- 
session. 


“Selling” Heaven— 

Next morning I come in to 
breakfast to find my house occu- 
pied by yesterday's host of rag- 
ged youngsters. They look like 
something blown in by inhospita- 
ble winds. They are sitting on 
the floor, and as many as can have 
their feet on the stove. By step- 
ping over some and around others, 
we manage to get near enough to 
our breakfast table to sit down 
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CHINNAMPO’S “UNIVERSITY” 


and begin. ‘While we eat, more 
delegates arrive and join the chat- 
tering group. Between sips and 
bits we are drawn into the dis- 
cussion, and occasionally we have 
to suspend a spoonful of mush in 
mid-air in order to answer per- 
emptory questions of a pedagogi- 
cal nature—such as the price of 
lead pencils, and so forth. 

Breakfast over I escape to my 
room, using the same hurdling 
strategy by which I reached the 
table. They make no attempt to 
hinder my get-away, for which I 
am grateful; but the steam from 
the toeless socks near the red hot 
stove pursues me into the less 
dense air strata of my own room. 
Through the open door I can keep 
in touch with the group. My 
companion does not even attempt 
to escape. Instead, he reaches for 
his charm, and wedges his chair 
into the midst of them, while they 
all gather about him. 


“This,” he begins, with a ges- 
ture toward the open book on his 
knee, “is Heaven.” And then he 
proceeds with all the earnest elo- 
quence of a real estate agent to 
tell in detail of its beauties. His 
frouzy audience crane their little 
unwashed necks for a look at 
Heaven. Their sparrow-like chat- 
ter ceases. “The man with the 
sword in his hand is St. Michael, 
and the bat-winged, black figure 
tumbling down is the devil. He 
was driven out of Heaven with 
the rebellious angels, and that’s 
why there are so many empty 
places waiting for you to fill 
them.” 

No fireside ghost story ever 
held listeners more fascinated. 
Their little pagan minds are spell- 
bound. Here, actually pictured in 
black and white, is some one pow- 
erful enough to strike down the 
one person whom they fear. At 
the picture and description of hell, 
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they wince; and, at the picture of 
Christ on the Cross, they stare in 
open-mouthed silence. 





A Brave Wish— 

Then the narrator halts. His 
attention is attracted by a dirty 
rag, an apology for a bandage on 
the wrist of a little girl. Little 
Kim Pong Nay is bashfully un- 
willing to have it unwrapped, but 
some coaxing wins her permis- 
sion. It reveals a severe burn. 
The Pied Piper is sufficiently 
versed in human nature to know 
that an act of kindness is often a 
better approach to a pagan soul 
than are a series of sermons; and, 
while sincerely deploring (with 
appropriate Korean expletives) 
the stringy-haired young lady’s 
misfortune, he welcomes in his 
heart this opportunity for the 
charity of Christ to impress itseli 
on the child’s mind. 

The book of pictures is set on 
the floor for the group to wrest 
with to their own mystification, 
and, incidentally, but surely, to be 
gummed up by brown finger prints. 
Just then a tiny voice pipes out 
the rather abrupt profession of 
faith, “I’d like to be baptized and 
die right off.” A brave wish for 
a small pagan, and not unlike the 
desire of the great Apostle of 
whom she has not yet heard. He 
expressed it, “To be dissolved and 
to be with Christ.” 

Meantime Kim Pong Nay has 
been piloted to the cardboard box 
that contains a limited supply ot 
Aesculapian wonders, among 
which reposes a can of Unguen- 
tine. I am called into consulta- 
tion; and, while the wrist is be- 
ing washed, I read the directions 
and find that Unguentine may be 
used in all cases in which neither 
iodine nor worm medicine can be 
used. So Unguentine, clean gauze, 
and kindly advice complete the 
treatment. 

The Piper announces the hour. 
There is a rush and scramble for 
shoes at the door, and off they go 
over the hill. Our house is only 
a wayside stop, or rendezvous for 
these little pagans—at least until 
recently. 





AN AMBITIOUS STUDENT OF THE 
PIED PIPER’S SEAT OF LEARNING 
This little Korean lady helps to 
support her family by weaving 
straw rope. She is able to attend 
the “University” only for two 
hours daily, and then she must carry 
with her a protesting baby brother 








N ail Fridays every 

priest of the Society 
Shall offer his Mass, and 
other members shail make 
remembrances in their 
Holy Communions and 
Rosaries, for the members 
and benefactors of the 
Society, living and dead. 





The Society may ins 
clude in its prayers and 
merits others who assist 
in its various enterprises. 
They shall be known as 
Ordinary Members or 
Perpetual Members. 

— From the Maryknoll 
Constitutions, as finally 
approved by Rome. 








I a missionary priest or nun! 
Why not? Think it over. 








Of Such Is the Kingdom— 

Two months have elapsed since 
Fr. Pospichal began to gather the 
children of the poor into his free 
“University”. So effectively has 
he robbed the back alleys of this 
section of the town of its urchins, 
that the neighbors must be lonely. 
But we are not. When the num- 
bers increased to sixty, we divided 
them into a morning and an after- 
noon group; when they reached 
eighty, we opened our rectory 
guest room as a “University An- 
nex”; at present we have a hun- 
dred—our limit. 

I am writing now to the dis- 
tracting tune of thirty young voic- 
es repeating loudly the phrases of 
the Hail Mary after an ex-semi- 
narian who has been added to the 
faculty to take charge of the lat- 
est group. Our rectory is very 
much like a railway station, be- 
cause of the comings and goings 
of ragged little pagans. Most of 
them are earnestly preparing for 
Baptism; and some of their par- 
ents show an interest in the 
Church. I think we could find 
five hundred such children in 
town, if we could provide room 
and teachers for them. Too young 
to be as yet spoiled by the pagan- 
ism about them and too poor to 
hope for anything in this world, 
is it a great wonder that our Pied 
Piper can charm them with the 
story of Heaven? For, Of such 
is the Kingdom. 
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When Sorrow Comes— 
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IT IS STILL POSSIBLE TO BE A CRUSADER 
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Maryknoll Dates 
H!GH lights in Maryknoll 
Movement since the appear- 
ance of our 1931 Midsummer Is- 
sue have been: 


August, 4 1931 
The death at Yeungkong, South 


China, of the Rev. Philip A. Taggart, 
M.M., of Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Close of Maryknoll Sisters’ General 
Chapter, and assignment of twenty-six 
Sisters to mission work in South Chi- 
na, Manchuria, Korea, and the Hawai- 
ian Islands. 

August 9, 1931 

Departure Ceremony for the Mary- 
knoll Sisters’ 1931 mission band. 
September 3, 1931 : 

Enrollment at the Maryknoll Major 
Seminary, N. Y., of 118 students, so 
far the largest enrollment recorded. 
Students in the three Maryknoll Pre- 
paratory Colleges number 166. 
November 1, 1931 

A cable from Rome announces the 
appointment of the V. Rev. Bernard F. 
Meyer, M.M., as canonical Superior of 
the Maryknoll Wuchow Independent 
Mission in South i 
November 6, 19 

The New Vor Maryknoll Procure 
reopens. The address is 16 E. 48th 
Street, N. Y. C. 

November 21, 1931 

Ceremony of Investiture at the Mary- 
knoll Seminary, during which twenty- 
five are invested with the cassock, and 
seven receive the cincture. 

December 1, 1931 

The Rev. Joseph S. Donovan, M.M., 
is assigned to the Maryknoll Hong 
Kong Procure. 

December 8, 19 

At the American College in Rome, 
the Rev. John McConnell, M.M., of 
Dublin, Ontario, Canada, is ordained to 
the priesthood by His Eminence, Cardi- 
nal Marchetti-Selvaggiani. 

December 28, 1931 

Some thirty-five Marist and Xaveri- 
an Brothers from New York City visit 
the Major Seminary at Maryknoll, N. 
Y., thus inaugurating “Brothers’ Day” 
at the Knoll. 

January 6, 19 

Thirty-two A Sisters pro- 
nounce their first vows, and twelve pos- 
tulants are clothed with the habit of 
the Congregation. 


(THE mission fields and the 

home Knolls have many 
needs. If you cannot decide 
which need is greatest, make 
your gift “‘Stringless.”” We 
prefer such. 








January 25, 1932 

A decree of the Sacred Congregation 
of Propaganda Fide establishes as a 
Prefecture Apostolic the Fushun Mis- 
sion in Manchuria and entrusts it to 
the Maryknoll Society. The Fushun 
sector is thereby detached from the 
Vicariate Apostolic of Mukden. 
March 2, 1932 

The Maryknoll Sisters move from 
the various frame buildings they have 
occupied on the compound of the Cath- 
olic Foreign Mission Society, Mary- 
knoll, N. Y., to their permanent Moth- 
er-House across the road. 
April 3, 1932 

The Maryknoll Superior General 
leaves the Center for a visitation of 
the Society’s Mid-Western and West- 
ern establishments. 
April 15, 1932 

A decree of the Sacred Congrega- 
tion oi Propaganda Fide names the 
Rt. Rev. Msgr. Lane, M.M., Prefect 
Apostolic of the Maryknoll Fushun 
Mission in Manchuria. 
May 5, 1932 

Sixteen Maryknoll priests and two 
Maryknoll Brothers receive mission as- 
signments to South China, Manchuria, 
Korea, and the Hawaiian Islands. 


May 20, 1932 
Fortieth anniversary of the Ordina- 


tion to the priesthood of the Mary- 
knoll Superior General. 
May 21, 1932 

The first Mass in the permanent 
chapel of the Maryknoll Sisters’ Moth- 
er-House is celebrated by the Mary- 
knoll psig General. 
May 22, 193 

At rine = Ill., the Ordination 
to the priesthood by His Excellency, 
Bishop Griffin, of the Rev. John 
Troesch, M.M. 
May 31, 1932 

His Eminence, Patrick Cardinal 
Hayes, dedicates the Maryknoll Sisters’ 
Mother- House. 
June 5, 193 

At ieee N. Y., the Ordination 
to the priesthood by His Excellency, 
Bishop Dunn, of Fathers Arthur La- 
croix, Louis Smith, James O’Donnell, 
Arthur Cunneen, Patrick Donnelly, 
Thomas Gilleran, Leo Foley, Joseph 
Lavin, Raymond Quinn, Allan Dennis, 
John Smith, Reginald Markham, John 
Walsh, and Edward Weis. 
June 24, 1932 

First clothing ceremony at the 

Maryknoll Sisters’ new Mother-House. 
Sixteen postulants receive the habit of 
the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic. 
July 28, 1932 

Departure Ceremony at Maryknoll, 
N. Y., for sixteen priests and two 
Auxiliary Brothers, destined for South 
China, Manchuria, Korea, and the Ha- 
waiian Islands, 





THE REV. JOHN F. SWIFT, M.M., OF BALTIMORE, MD., DIRECTOR OF THE 
MARYKNOLL JAPANESE MISSION IN LOS ANGELES, CALIF., AND NEWLY 
BAPTIZED PUPILS OF THE MARYKNOLL ST, FRANCIS XAVIER SCHOOL 
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The Home Knoll Sends Out Another Mission Band 


Our outgoing missioners strain for a farewell glimpse of the rugged, majestic edifice on Mary's 
Knoll to which their thoughts, like homing birds, will always return 


EVERY AMERICAN WHO FURTHERS THE MISSION CAUSE 
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To Enlighten Them That Sit In Darkness 


S announced in the 
June issue, Ordi- 
nations took place 
in the Maryknoll 
Chapel on Sunday, 
June fifth. Bishop 
Dunn, the Most 
Reverend Auxil- 
iary of New York, who has or- 
dained the great proportion of 
Maryknoll priests, officiated on 
this occasion. Parents and friends 
came, some from a long distance, 
to witness the solemn ceremony ; 
and the Pentecostal Spirit hov- 
ered over the Knoll that day, as 
always after young levites have 
bowed their heads for the imposi- 
tion of hands and opened their 
fresh young souls to the precious 
gifts of the Holy Ghost. 

Happy young priests! Happy 
and blessed parents! The day of 
Ordination is one never to be for- 
gotten ; and the Masses of the fol- 
lowing day fill the house with 
spiritual joy. 

There will be difficulties in the 
path that lies beyond, but difficul- 
ties must be faced by any true 
follower of Christ. The Ordina- 
tion honeymoon will soon pass (as 
do all honeymoons); but grace 
continues, sufficient to overcome 
obstacles from within or without, 
all rounds of the ladder on which 
the Christian priest or layman 
rises to God. 

Say a prayer for these new 
priests, that they may keep their 
ideals high, and their spirit lowly. 





Another Departure— 
ND now, another Departure! 
This time there will be sixteen 
priests, with two Brothers, bring- 
ing our numbers in the field up to 
one hundred and twenty-six. Here 
is the list: 
To Kongmoon, South China 


Rev. Joseph P. Lavin 
(Framingham, Mass.) 
Rev. John F. Smith 
(Brooklyn, N. Y.) 
To Kaying, South China 
Rev. Raymond P. Quinn 
(Monterey Park, Calif.) 


FOLLOWS THE 





THE FIRST MISSION DEPARTURE, 
AT NAZARETH OF GALILEE 


Rev. Allan J. Dennis 
(West New Brighton, 
Staten Island, N. Y.) 


To Wuchow, South China 


Rev. Arthur C. Lacroix 
(Newton, Mass.) 
Rev. Arthur J. Cunneen 
(Framingham, Mass.) 
Rev. John L. Foley 
(Medford, Mass.) 
Rev. Patrick J. Donnelly 
(Lansdowne, Pa.) 


To Fushun, Manchuria 
Rev. John C. Murrett 
(Buffalo, N. Y.) 
Rev. John E. Joyce 
(New Bedford, Mass.) 


Rev. Alonso E. Escalante 
(New York, N. Y.) 
Rev. John F. Walsh 
(Cumberland, Md.) 
Rev. Edward A. Weis 
(Milwaukee, Wis.) 
Rev. Bro. Peter Herrity 
(Brooklyn, N. Y.) 
To Peng Yang, Korca 
Rev. James V. Pardy 
(Brooklyn, N. Y.) 
Rev. Reginald M. Markham 
(Rockford, Iil.) 
To Honolulu, Hawai 
Rev. John C. Troesch 
(Springfield, III.) 
Rev. Bro. Marius Donnelly 
(Arlington, N. J.) 

Bishop Dunn will preside at the 
Departure Ceremony ; and the ad- 
dress to the “departants” will be 
given by the Rt. Rev. Msgr. Jo- 
seph H. McMahon, D.D., of New 
York City. 


Monsignor Lane— 
PATHER, now Monsignor, Lane 
will accompany one of the 
groups in which our latest mission 
Land will make the long journey. 
After the official notice of his as- 
signment as Prefect Apostolic of 
Fushun in Manchuria reached the 
Home Knoll, his responsibility as 
Seminary Rector fell on the form- 
er Prefect Apostolic of Peng Yang, 
Korea, the V. Rev. Patrick J. 
Byrne; and, with other duties dis- 
tributed temporarily, he was free 
to prepare for his Eastward trek 





; OUT INTO THE NIGHT ’ 
Fireworks flare as automobiles carry our new apostles swiftly away on the 
first lap of their long journey to the Orient 


CROSS-MARKED BANNER OF CHRIST THE KING. 
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VISITORS WHO ASCEND TO THE PLATFORM OF OUR SEMINARY TOWER 
OBTAIN AN IMPRESSIVE VIEW Oo ouaE MARYKNOLL SISTERS’ MOTHER.- 


and for what will now in all prob- 
ability be his life service on the 
mission field. 

At the time of his first mission 
assignment, in 1923, Fr. Lane 
said farewell to his aged mother 
at Maryknoll, whither she had 
come bravely for the Departure 
Ceremony. Mrs. Lane was then 
hardly able to see, and she has 
since become blind. Courageous 
as always, this mother of a mis- 
sioner is content because her will 
is that of the Master, and her 
sight is illumined by the splendor 
of Faith. God will bless her sac- 
rifice, as He does the sacrifice of 
all parents who generously give 
their children to His service. 

For the Departure Ceremony, 
Monsignor Lane will don the robes 
of his office as Prefect Apostolic. 
The clothing will be a “home” 
ceremony. Bishop Dunn, who will 
preside over the Departure, will 
also “invest” our latest Prefect 
Apostolic. 

The outgoing missioners will be 
in good company with Fr. Lane to 
guide them, and his steamer com- 
panions are indeed privileged. 


Adieu— 

HIS year the Maryknoll mis- 

sion band will be divided into 
several groups, each crossing the 
Pacific by a separate route. Theirs 
will be the privilege to offer the 
Holy Sacrifice on meridians where 
few Masses are said, to verify the 
prophecy that from the rising of 
the sun until the going down 
thereof the clean oblation shall be 
offered. 

Happy couriers of Christ, fac- 
ing the wide ocean and fields be- 
yond that are white for the har- 
vest. The ocean will have its 
moods. There will be fair days 
and dark days, clouds and sun- 
shine, on sea and on land; but our 








LIFE INSURANCE 

AVE you considered 

making Maryknoli the 
Alternate Beneficiary of 
your Life Insurance? 


Others have found this 
a practical means of helps 
ing the missions. 
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missioners will be mindful again 
of God’s promise: 
God has not promised skies ever blue, 
Flower-strewn pathways always for 
you, 
God has not promised sun without rain, 
Joy without sorrow, peace without 


pain; 
But God has promised strenzth from 
above, 
Unfailing sympathy, undying love. 


—Anon. 
We would say to our outgoing 
missioners “farewell”, but we like 
better to leave them to God with 
an A Dieu. So may we all meet 
merrily in Heaven. 





Welcome Guests— 

MONG our visitors were two 

Fathers of the Congregation 
of the Holy Spirit. One was the 
Reverend Joseph Rossenbach, 
C.S.Sp., National Director for the 
Holy Childhood Association, the 
other, Father Meyer, a_ well- 
known Golden Jubilarian of Pitts- 
burgh. 

As representative of the United 
States branch of the Holy Child- 
hood, Fr. Rossenbach has more 
than once put himself out to rep- 
resent the United States, not only 
in the Holy Childhood collections, 
but also in its allocations; and 
American missioners, Maryknoll- 
ers among them, appreciate keenly 
this brotherly interest. 


A Memorable Dedication 
HE Mother-House of the 
Maryknoll Sisters is function- 

ing and almost at capacity. Mo- 
torists are catching occasional 
glimpses of it as they discern it on 
the Ossining-Newcastle sky line, 
and some have taken it for a new 
hotel; but they change their opin- 
ions when they discern on its fa- 
cade the Crucifixion group. 

It is a fine structure, simple, 
solid, and artistic, practical in all 
its details, and admirably suited 
for the many purposes which it 
must serve. 

On May thirty-first His Emi- 
nence, Cardinal Hayes, arrived at 
Maryknoll to dedicate the new 
building. A goodly number of 
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priests gathered for the occasion. 
All had been kindly interested in 
the projected Mother-House, and 
many had helped the Sisters bear 
the burden of cost. 

The Rev. Joseph C. Fleming, 
of White Plains, N. Y., preached; 
and Benediction of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament was given by 
His Excellency, Bishop Dunn, to 
whose paternal solicitude the 
Maryknoll Sisters are much in- 
debted. 


Another Maryknoll ‘First’’— 
ON June twenty-fourth, the 

Feast of the Forerunner who 
went before the face of the Lord 
to prepare His Ways, a group of 
young women received the livery 
of Christ at the Maryknoll Sis- 
ters’ new Mother-House, the first 
to be thus privileged. The names 
of those invested with the habit of 
the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic are: 


Clare Furey (Sr. M. Christella), 
Omaha, Nebr.; Elizabeth Bumbak 


(Sr. Elizabeth Marie), Fair Port 
Harbor, Ohio; Catherine Fegal (Sr. 
M. Cleophas), Welston, Okla.; Anna 
Stremus (Sr. Miriam Bernadette), 
Wilkes Barre, Pa.; Marion Shakan 
(Sr. M. Rose Olive), Belmont, 
Mass.; Agnes Tibesar (Sr. Miriam 
Agnes), Quincy, III.; Ellen O’Neill 
(Sr. Beata Marie), Philadelphia, 
Pa.; Elizabeth Lennon (Sr. M. Mo- 
desta), Brookline, Mass.; Clare Ti- 
van (Sr. Clare Marie), Salem, 
Mass.; Frances Shillinger (Sr. M. 
Roma), New York, N. Y.; Margue- 
rite Fitzgerald (Sr. Ellen Marie), 
Wakefield, Mass.; Bridgid Manning 
(Sr. Michael Marie), Larchmont, 
N. Y.; Clementine Wampfler (Sr. 
M. Clementine), Alliance, Ohio; 
Angela Coveny (Sr. Angela Marie), 
Toronto, Ont., Canada; Mary Fuchs 
(Sr. M. Ann), Chillocothe, Ohio; 
Mary Duross (Sr. M. Rose Agnes), 
New York, N. Y. 


GIVING THANKS 
LEASE accept this offering as a 
thanksgiving. For months I had 

tried in vain to obtain work, but thanks 
to Our Lady I now have a good posi- 
tion.—Northampton, Mass. 


Please record in Tue Fietp AFar 
a thanksgiving for a favor received 
through the intercession of St. Rita, 
during a novena to Our Lord—Detroit, 
Mich. 





The offering enclosed is for a High 
Mass in honor of the Sacred Heart, in 
thanksgiving for not having had to 
undergo an operation—Lapeer, Mich. 


God has been wonderfully good to 
me. My mother had a bad fall recent- 
ly, and never broke a bone; so in 
thanksgiving I am going to put aside 
fifty cents a week for Maryknoll. You 
will hear from me every time I have 
five dollars—Somerville, Mass. 





Friends of Maryknoll in Bingham- 
ton, N. Y., Oakland, Calif., Boston, 
Mass., and Duluth, Minn., have writ- 
ten to us recording favors received in 
March during the Novena of Grace, 
through the intercession of St. Francis 
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ACTIVITIES 


Swimming, baseball, tennis, handball, boxing, basket- 
ball and games (in the gym in inclement weather), 
fishing and hiking. Special features are hay rides, 
over-night hikes, campfires, lantern games, and an occa- 
sional movie. A most enjoyable experience is the four 
day canoe hike on the Susquehanna where it has cut ted by a group of seminarians as counsellors. A special 
its way through the wild and rugged country of north- ee 





and 135 acres in extent, in the hill country of northeastern Pennsylvania. 


$15.00 a week, $110.00 the season. 
Saturday, July 2nd to Saturday, August 27th. (A registration fee of $10.00 is required. This 


is credited to the camper’s bill.) 


REQUIREMENTS 


Each boy should be provided with 3 blankets, sheets, and pillowcases; equipment 
for tennis, baseball, and swimming; clothing for roughing it at Camp and on hikes. 


ACCOMMODATIONS 


The boys sleep in spring beds under Army pyramidal 
tents erected on wooden platforms which are raised 
above the ground. Meals are served indoors and are 
prepared under the direction of the Maryknoll Sisters. 
The Camp is supervised by a Maryknoll Father, assis- 


For Further information address: THE CAMP DIRECTOR, “MARYKNOLL,” CLARK’S SUMMIT, PENNA. yo 


A CATHOLIC CAMP FOR BOYS 


Mass is offered daily in the college chapel at 7:30 for 
the convenience of the campers. 
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Why The “Foreign Doctor” Left Times Square 


By the Most Rev. James Edward Walsh, M.M., of Cumberland, Md., Vicar Apostolic of the Maryknoll 


Alice Cokin 


Kongmoon Mission, South China 








This was not the first sampan he had climbed into that day; but he hoped it would be the last, as it put out from 
the shore to take him to the big junk in the middle of the river 





HE man in the sam- 
pan was not in a 
particularly good 
humor. Apart from 
the fact that as a 
missioner he was 
supposed to absorb 
unperturbed any 
amount of vexa- 
tion, there was cer- 
tainly no reason 
why he should be. 
He lifted his sun helmet to mop the 
perspiration that was running down his 
face. His suit of white drill was wet 
through in big patches where it clung 
more closely to his sweating body, and 
in other places it was smudged with 
dirt. This was not the first sampan 
he had climbed into that day. Yet he 
hoped it would be the last, as it put 
out from the shore to take him to the 
big junk in the middle of the river. 
Before he had time to reflect on his 
troubles, the trip was over. 

“Careful there with that baggage,” 
he shouted to the sampan woman, as 
she moored to the junk and prepared 
to hoist both passenger and baggage 
aboard. “Heaven knows it cost me 
enough trouble already,” he mumbled 
to himself. “If this old lady will just 
dump it all in the river now, my day 
will be complete.” But sampan women 
know their business, and this time there 
was no hitch. A minute later the young 
foreigner was trying to find a place for 














himself and his boxes amid the sprawl- 
ing forms that seemed to take up every 
available inch of the junk. 





The Comprador— 

“Got any room on here?” he asked 
the harassed comprador, after he had 
tracked down that much sought for in- 








THOSE MISSION TRUNKS 


ould yeu like to help 

fillone? There is still 
time before the trunks 
and their eighteen owners 
head for the East. Any- 
thing from toothbrushes 
to portable typewriters 
will be most acceptable, 
so do not hesitate because 
you feel unable to send a 
large gift. 

A few suggestions are: 
Altar, table, and bed lin- 
ens; Blankets; Under- 
wear; Toilet articles; 
Flashlights; Kodaks; Boy 
Scout knives; Fountain 
pens, Portable victrolcs; 
Vestments; Books. 











FORWARD THE MISSION 


CAUSE; 





dividual. The comprador _ stopped, 
sighed, then smiled. 

“Well, not much, for a fact. We're 
very crowded. Still, I’ll find a place 
for you. You're the priest from the 
Catholic Mission, aren’t you? What 
have you got in those boxes?” The 
comprador, glad of a respite, was un- 
expectedly pleasant. 

The foreigner sighed with relief. 
“Here’s a human being, anyhow,” he 
thought. “Guess he’ll fix me up some 
way.” Then aloud he replied to his 
new acquaintance. “I’m from the Cath- 
olic Mission, but I am not the priest. 
I am a doctor.” 

“Oh, doctor, eh? That’s good. May- 
be you have got medicine in all those 
boxes?” 

“No mistake,” shot back the young 
man. “Also I had plenty of trouble 
getting it this far.” . . . He stopped. 
His stock of Chinese was not equal to 
recounting the tale of his woes, so he 
crushed the impulse to try to pour it 
out upon this sympathetic listener. Be- 
sides he had been promised places on 
junks before, only to see the accom- 
modations fail to materialize. He 
thought he had better press the point. 
The comprador became all action, and, 
after combing the crowded boat, finally 
got him settled in a few square feet 
of room on the top of the deck. Most 
of the space was taken up by petty 
officials and soldiers, so that, tired as 
he was and longing to stretch out, he 
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could only perch himself upon one of 
his boxes and hope that he would be 
able to stick out the four hour trip 
down river. At least he was seated, 
and could relax a little bit. He stretched 
and yawned, mopped his streaming 
forehead again, and settled himself for 
another endurance test. 





A Great Life— 

“Surely is funny,” he meditated, as 
the events of the morning passed in re- 
view before his tired brain. “I come 
to this place to help these people—and 
Heaven knows they need it—and yet 
they seem to make everything hard for 
a fellow. Goodness knows it’s trouble 
and expense to go to Hong Kong and 
buy all this medicine to cure their thou- 
sand and one ills, but, man, that isn’t 
anything! I’ve been waiting and fuss- 
ing around that Customs all morning; 
and, after tearing everything open and 
no end of trouble, they soak me a 
heavy duty for medicine that I’m go- 
ing to give away. As if that wasn’t 
enough, then this special Tax Bureau 
has to come along and tear it all open 
again. They are ignorant enough to 
try to make me pay a wine tax on io- 
dine! Back and forth in sampans, hir- 
ing coolies, packing the stuff all over 
the place, and not finished yet. What 
galls me most is the miserable govern 
ment. It ought to be doing something 
for its poor people. Instead it spends 
all its time causing trouble to the few 
folks who are doing something to help. 
Great life, all right. In America I'd 
probably get this medicine free from 
the dealers. Or at least have no more 
trouble than to write a check. Here 
it’s not enough to be a doctor, but I 
have to be a coolie in addition, and pay 
through the nose besides.” The doctor 
sighed, mopped his face, looked around. 
His eye began to note his fellow pas- 
sengers. The crowd of officials and 
soldiers grouped on the deck had al- 
ready noted him. He became conscious 
that they were commenting upon him- 
self. 


An Old Story— 

“All these foreigners only come over 
here to steal our country,” one self- 
satisfied little sparrow in foreign 
clothes was saying. “They pretend to 
do good by helping the people, but they 


really want to turn their hearts so that 
foreign nations can easily steal China.” 
He stopped for breath and looked 
around his admiring audience for ap- 
proval, which they heartily vouchsafed 
by various laughs and grunts. 


Others took up the theme. For a 
few minutes a chorus of protests 
against foreign invasion was voiced by 
the company of patriots. One burly 
military officer finally capped the dis 
cussion by an outburst. “Ought to kick 
them out,” was his straightforward and 
soldierly sentiment. “Got no business 
in our country. This is China, isn’t 
it?” He was pleased with his rhetori- 
cal question, and repeated it. “I am 
asking you, is this China, or isn’t it?” 
He looked around in triumph. He had 
positively won this argument of his 
own making, such as it was, for no- 
body disputed his statement. 


By this time the other passengers 
were enjoying the tilt at the foreigner. 
But the doctor was saying nothing. He 
had heard all this many times before, 
and was not particularly surprised. He 
was too wearied to care much, anyhow. 
His tired mind conned a few sentences 
of rebuttal in his newly acquired and 
unwieldy Chinese, but he hoped he 


would not need to use them—perhaps 
his critics would turn to another topic 
of conversation before he felt obliged 
to defend himself. 


Fortunately the boat began to move. 
This proved a_ sufficient diversion. 
Everybody suspended their immediate 
concerns to repeat to one another that 
the boat was under way. This was not 
surprising, as the long delays incidental 
to travel in China make the actual 
starting of any conveyance, long de- 
ferred and wistfully desired as it us- 
ually is, an event of the first magni- 
tude. Another less pleasant diversion 
followed immediately in the appearance 
of the comprador to collect the passage 
money. 


The doctor paid his fare, and re- 
ceived a ticket. The comprador then 
turned to the party of officers. Stony 
stares were their sole contributions to 
his yawning basket. He shook the bas- 
ket in front of them. “Buy your tick- 
ets,” he repeated. “We can’t run a 
boat on air. No ticket, no ride. Com- 
pany’s orders.” He appeared to mean 
it, but he was only going through a 
pantomime. He knew from long ex- 
perience what little chance he had of 
getting money from this class of pas- 
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THE LINE-UP AT THE DISPENSARY DOOR 
In spite of Father O’Connor’s protestations, the doctor excused himself 
to look over his patients. “I'll just glance in to see if there’s anything 
urgent,’ he said 


sengers. His debtors ignored him. 
Finally, one waved him aside with a 
grunt. “On official business,” he said. 
“For the Government. Go and gct the 
money from the magistrate, if you 
like.” A laugh went up; and the com- 
prador, defeated, now addressed him- 
self to the second little farce of at- 
tempting to wheedle half fare out of 
the group. He met again with a dis- 
mal failure. Protesting vehemently, he 
gave it up as a bad job, and hobbled 
over to continue his quest among the 
other passengers. 





The Doctor’s Chance— 
This little passage at arms had cen- 


tered the attention of all on the group. 
The doctor saw his chance. He yawned, 
smiled, and remarked drily to the hud- 
dled forms crowding the deck: “These 
are the men who said I was stealing 
from China, a while ago. You may 
have noticed that I paid my fare in 
real money, according to justice. I do 
not steal peoples’ things, neither do I 
steal rides on boats. Did you see any 
of these people paying their fare? 
Seems to me they ought to look closer 
to home when it comes to the subject 
of stealing.” 


OF SMALL OFFERINGS FROM 


The doctor stopped, resisting an im- 
pulse to add that he would give their 
whole wretched country for one sight 
of Times Square. The crowd snick- 
ered, and would have roared but for 
guns strapped on the crestfallen sol- 
diers. A joke at their expense was 
hugely appreciated, but was not to be 
enjoyed boisterously. Their enjoyment 
was not unmixed indeed with a certain 
wonder at the doctor’s boldness, and 
some speculation as to how his antago- 
nists would receive this outspoken com- 
ment. The doctor rather wondered also. 





A Swan Dive— 

Suddenly all was forgotten. Passen- 
gers were scrambling to the rail. Evi- 
dently, something was forward out in 
the river. The doctor sauntered over 
to the rail in the general curiosity. A 
soldier had capsized a little sampan, 
and was floundering in the water. He 
recalled having seen the fellow sculling 
out to the junk with the last batch of 
officers. Late, and fearing to miss the 
boat, they had simply grabbed some- 
body’s sampan and sculled it out them- 
selves. This lone soldier had the job 
of taking it back; but he knew nothing 


THOSE 


about a sampan, and had managed to 
capsize the thing. 

It was too evident that he did not 
know how to swim. He did not even 
seem to have sense enough to grasp 
the upturned boat. There were sev- 
eral sampans in the vicinity, but they 
appeared to be serenely unconscious of 
the soldier’s plight. 


Keeping his eyes on the man in the 
water, the doctor began to kick off his 
shoes. He turned to the officers. ‘““There’s 
your soldier being drowned,” he cried. 
General apathy met this appeal. “Too 
bad,” one man replied, and shrugged 
his shoulders. The doctor turned back 
to the rail. No sampans near. The 
soldier was going under. 


The doctor’s coat was off. “I wonder 
how much water there is here,’ he 
thought, as he got one foot on the 
rail. “The junk must draw six or 
seven feet,” he comforted himself. “I’d 
better make a shallow one, though.” 
There was no time to ask any ques- 
tions. The passengers looked up in 
amazement, as a white form flashed 
through the air. The doctor jumped 
well out to clear the sampans still 
clustered around the junk; and, falling 
into a perfect swan dive, cut the water 
without a ripple. But scarcely a split 
second later there was a wave of spray, 
as he shot almost clear of the water 
with the impetus of his twenty foot 
flight; he could have dived in a bath- 
tub. “I suppose I’ll have to lug this 
bird a mile to shore,” he grumbled to 
himself, while his powerful strokes ate 
up the distance to the still struggling 
soldier. 


Vaguely he recalled having heard 
somewhere that the sampan_ people 
would take no part in saving a drown- 
ing person, for fear of offending the 
water devil. “Just like that old junk 
not to wait for me, too,” he muttered. 
“Oh, well, it’s no worse than dragging 
them out at Asbury Park.” He smiled 
as he thought back to the hectic sum- 
mer vacations he had spent as a life 
guard at the beach. 





The Rescue— 

The soldier had kept up so far mere- 
ly by the frantic thrashing around of 
despair. Unable to swim and weighted 
down with his ammunition belt, he 
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struggled more and more feebly. The 
upturned sampan had drifted away 
from him. He was too panic-stricken 
to notice his rescuer. With the doctor 
ten yards away, he gave a despairing 
yell, and went under. “Thanks, old 
boy,” grinned the doctor. “Save me a 
little trouble.” At the same instant he 
took one sweeping stroke and dived, 
catching the soldier on the way down. 
A minute later the doctor was hanging 
to the upturned sampan with one arm, 
while with the other he clutched the 
unconscious soldier by the collar of his 
jacket. 

The junk had stopped, and a sampan 
was making its way over from it. The 
boat people were loath enough to have 
a hand in cheating the river spirit of 
its victim, but the peremptory orders 
of the officers on the junk had over- 
come the scruples of at least one sam- 
pan lady, and the doctor watched her 
approach with relief. ‘“That’s what I 
call considerate,” he said to himself, 
putting aside thankfully his vision of a 
mile swim, towing his soldier. “After 
all, I’m pretty tired.” 





Sentiments Change— 
Back on the pe 4 he and the half- 


drowned soldier were quickly fixed up 
with borrowed Chinese trousers and 
cups of scalding tea. The doctor’s 
former critics were now bosom friends. 
“Has a heart, has a heart,” was the 
general comment. 

“Wonder what they thought I had 
before? Would anybody without a 
heart be found fooling around a place 
like this?” grinned the doctor to him- 
self. “Well, after all, they simply 
don’t know, I suppose. It must take a 
long time for them to realize what 
brings us among them.” 





The Dispensary— 
His day was not yet over. It was 


late in the afternoon when he reached 
the little port where he had to debark 
for his mission. More trouble and fuss 
with the baggage, much persuasion to 
secure a rickety car for the ride to the 
mission, and finally at dusk he arrived 
wearily home. 

“Anybody in the dispensary?” he 
queried of Father O’Connor, as the 
pastor rushed out to greet him. 

Father O’Connor took one look at his 
disheveled appearance. “Never mind 
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A GOOD INVESTMENT 
‘“‘Maryknoll books are a credit to 
the Catholic Church of America,’’ 
writes a priest friend. ‘I wonder 
how you can produce such excel- 
lent volumes at so low a price.’ 
See page 228. 








the dispensary, old man. What you 
need is a bath, and a square supper. 
I’ll take care of the baggage. Come 
along here.” 

But there was a considerable line-up 
at the dispensary; and, in spite of the 
other’s protestations, the doctor ex- 
cused himself to look over his patients. 
“T’ll just glance in to see if there’s any- 
thing urgent,” he said. 

“There’s one thing urgent around 
here, and that’s for you to rest a bit,” 
shot back Father O’Connor. Both 
smiled; they understood each other. 
The doctor often proffered this same 
advice to the priest; but, as is the way 
of young men, neither one ever paid 
the slightest attention to it. 

He treated a few of the pressing 
cases, and put the rest off until the 
next day. “Too bad about you,” he 
said wearily to his last patient. “You 
ought to be in a hospital; but we ‘rich 


Americans’ haven't got any, so that’s 
that. Well, go home and go to bed, 
anyhow. Leave your address with the 
catechist, and, if my horse isn’t lame, 
I’ll try to ride out tomorrow to give 
you more treatment.” 





A Full Day— 
A bath, supper, and a pipe tempered 


the doctor’s fatigue; and he felt re- 
freshed as he sat on the veranda dis- 
cussing the day’s happenings with Fa- 
ther O’Connor, before turning in for 
a well earned sleep. 

“Yes, it takes time,” Father O’Con- 
nor was saying. “These poor people 
don’t know what it’s all about. How 
can they be expected to understand the 
charity of Christ? Or to fathom the 
motive that drives a man to spend him- 
self for the least of His little ones? 
But it must have its effect; time will 
bring it out. By the way, old: man,” 
he turned to the doctor, “if you put in 
many days like today, it won't take 
long, either. What do you say?” 

“Well, Father,” smiled the doctor 
slowly, “for a fact, it was a pretty full 
day.” He laughed. “Come to think of 
it, I just about gave them every argu- 
ment in my repertoire, anyway.” 














TREATING A PRESSING CASE 


“Leave your address with the catechist,” 


the doctor told the old Chinese, 


“and, if my horse isn’t lame, I'll try to ride out tomorrow to give you 
more treatment.” 
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My Apollo 


By S.M.F., Maryknoll Academy, 
Dairen, Manchuria 





HO is this young 
Apollo?” we asked 
one another when 
the most attractive 
child we had ever 
seen seated himself 
on a desk, the first 
day of school. 

“Not Apollo,’ he urgently as- 
sured us, “Vladcemer!” 

“But you look like Apollo,” we 
argued in English. And Apollo 
he has remained. He thinks it 
the American pronunciation of 
Vladimir and he has accepted the 
name with the debonair indiffer- 
ence that characterizes all he does. 

Apollo picked up English from 
playmates in Shanghai, and it is 
choice. He either “like” or “no 
like”, and with Apollo to “like” 
is to possess. 

He has fallen deeply in love 
with Jesus. He craves pictures of 
Jesus, stories about Jesus, prayers 
to Jesus. So far, only that loved 
Name has been able to penetrate 
his armor of indifference. Why 
should he worry if “Ruth sees a 
kitty” or “Baby can see a ball”, 
and in the eternal verities what 
difference does it make if two plus 
two equals four? To him the all- 
important, the only important 
thing is what he can learn about 
Jesus. 

















Apollo is the son of a Russian 
Cossack. Thergh his father was 
on the side that lost, Apollo seems 
to have inherited an indomitable 
martial spirit. His games are 
strictly military. His superb scorn 
of things soft and scholastic was 
not to be mitigated by anything 
we could do or say. 

I had decided that Apollo would 
grow up to be a brilliant but un- 
educated brigand, when one day I 
saw him in deep converse with 
Shaohaidai, the daughter of the 
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DEAR JUNIORS: 





Your big job during the summer months, besides 


enjoying your vacation, of course, should be to 


find 


new friends for the missions. 


Tell your companions about the Maryknoll Ju" 


niors and have them write to 


me and be enrolled. 


Don’t be afraid of overworking Johnny or Uncle Sam, 


or even your old Father Chin. 


Send me lots of names 


for the big book. More work will help me forget 


the heat. 


Make some little sacrifice for the missions every 


day; be an active Junior. 


Yours for the Missions, 


it Chir 








Chinese woman who takes care of 
our school. I appeared not to no- 
tice, but the next occasion when 
I saw him in the tiny apartment 
of the Chinese family, apparently 
enraptured and in perfect union 
of spirit with Shaohaidai, curi- 
osity overcame me, and I asked 
some questions. 

Apollo, in his nounless, tense- 
less, genderless, numberless Eng- 
lish, managed to convey to me 
that he and Shaohaidai had been 
discussing the pictures on the wall. 
There were four prints from the 
Sacred Heart Messenger. Shao- 
haidai, a Catholic, had told him 
about them. He wanted to know 
more. He seized my medal— 
“Icon, giveicon!” (Anything holy 
is an icon to him.) 

I showed him some pictures, 
telling him to take his choice. 
There was no question of choice. 
Among them all there was only 
one of Our Lord. Without so 
much as a glance at the others he 
seized that one and thanked me 
ardently. 





Another time I saw my Apollo 
apparently trying to choke Shao- 


haidai. When I intervened, I dis- 
covered that he was trying to 
wrest from her a crucifix she wore 
on a dirty string around her neck. 
No, it wasn’t banditry, for on the 
ground lay all his worldly posses- 
sions. He had emptied his pockets 
—willing to sell all he had to gain 
the treasure. But Shaohaidai was 
adamant, and it was a very crest- 
fallen Apollo who gathered up his 
scattered belongings and put them 
back into his pocket. 

It was the first time I had seen 
his complacency ruffled, and seiz- 
ing the psychoiogical moment, I 
promised Apollo that not only 
would I give him an icon-for his 
very own, but that he himself 
would be able to read and learn 
many things about Jesus if he 
would master some fundamentals 
of English. To my delight the 
promise was a challenge and was 
accepted. 

From that day to this my Apol- 
lo is one of my diligent scholars. 
The thought that he is to learn 
about Jesus, Who loves him, has 
vanquished his unconcern as no 
other threat or promise was able 
to do. 


THE MASTER OF THE HARVEST 
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SPORTS IN CHINA 


By Fr. Martin Burke, Kongmoon 


JN South China towards the end 

of summer or early autumn one 
may see a crowd of little boys and 
girls on a dusty street gathered 
around two crickets fighting like 
game cocks. These cricket fights 
are enjoyed not only by the young- 
sters, but grownups take as much 
pleasuré in them as men in Amer- 
ica would in a prize-fight or a 
horse-race. 

Men go out into the hills and 
with a little fruit entice these 
crickets from their nests. The 
best fighters and loudest chirpers 
are captured and then trained 
with great care. 

These battling crickets require 
very special care and attention, 
living in earthenware pots, lined 
with fine mold and fitted with a 
tiny cup for drinking water. They 
are fed on a varied diet of fish, 
rice, chestnuts and honey. If they 
get sick from overeating, red in- 
sects are fed them. 

On the day of the fight, cham- 
pions are carried to the pit where 
a large mat shed is set up and 
thousands of spectators gather. 
The “ring” is a round tub with a 
flat bottom and the backs of the 


crickets are marked with a dis- 
tinguishing mark of red, gold or 
blue. Two as near a match as 
possible in size, color and strength 
are placed in the tub and are ex- 
cited to fury by having their backs 
pricked with a bristle from a rat’s 
body. After a little of this tick- 
ling, chirruping their tiny war- 
yells they rush at each other like 
two furious bulls and battle and 
battle until one is left defeated on 
the floor of the arena. 

Large sums of money are wa- 
gered on the contest and during 
the combat the excitement is in- 
tense. The owner of the winner 
is congratulated as though his lit- 
tle cricket was “Man O’War”. 

The winner of many fights is 
called a “hero cricket” and when 
it dies it is buried in a little silver 
casket with the hope that many 
more battling crickets will be 
found the following year near its 
grave. 








Tungchen schoolboys getting ready for a cricket match 


CALLING YOU TO FIELDS AFAR? 























The prize winners in the April 
Puzzle Contest are: First, Mary 
Downey, Jamaica Plain, Mass.; 
Second, Edgar Romilly, Wellesley 
Hills, Mass.; Third, Henry Dutra, 
Newport, R. I. Honorable Men- 
tion, Charlotte Himmelberg, Bea- 
verville, Ill.; James Curta, Spring- 
field, Mass. 





CLUBS AND JUNIORS 


Father Chin will be glad to 
help you plan a trip to Marys 
knoll. 


Many Juniors enjoyed an 
outing on this hillstop during 
May and June. 


Write now and reserve your 
day in July or August. 


From Our Mail Bag 


The following letter with a 
check for twenty-five new Fretp 
AFar subscriptions came from one 
of our Sister teacher-friends in 
Wakefield, Mass.: 

Yesterday, I started on a tour of 
the classes with one hundred twenty- 
five copies of the Firtp Arar. When 
I was about to leave‘the third class I 
said to the teacher, “Just think, Sister, 
I have only twenty-one copies left to 
supply five classes.” A boy who was 
sitting in one of the front seats and 
overheard the remark said, “Sister, you 
are fortunate to have that many left.” 
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FROM JUNIORS 
A Madeleine Sophie and Philip- 


pine Duchesne were ransomed by 
the Minims of Villa Duchesne, St. 
Louis, Mo. They are also help- 
ing to support a Catechist. 





The Clients of Mary of St. 
Vincent de Paul School, New Or- 
leans, La., have ransomed a little 
Marie. 





St. Mary’s School, Cottonwood, 
Idaho, and the Riley Children, 
Dorchester, Mass., are each sup- 
porting one of our missioners for 
three days. 





The Fitch Children, Coronado, 
Calif., sent five dollars for a Chi- 
nese baby named Walter. 





The Chins’ Club, Jamaica, N. Y., 
saved five dollars to ransom a 
Patricia Anne (Patsy Anne) at 
Father George Bauer’s mission in 
China. 





OLD FRIENDS 


Father Chin was glad to learn 
that Richard, Michael and Louise 
Rector from Shelton, Wash., have 
filled their mite-box again. 

James Weinreis, Aberdeen, So. 
Dakota, Raymond Flanagan, Rut- 
land, Vt., and Dan Mulvey, Mt. 
Vernon, N. Y., have also been 
saving faithfully for the missions. 





The following spiritual offering 
came to Father Chin on a beauti- 
ful parchment card from Mary 
Perry, Fairhaven, Mass.: 

Communions 75; Masses 75; Rosa- 
ries 75; Ejaculations 25,000; Visits 50; 
Stations of the Cross 10. 





WELCOME, NEW JUNIORS 


The Little Helpers of St. An- 
thony, Duluth, Minn., have three 
new members in their club. They 
are Dorothy Stehlin, Eleine Brad- 
ley, and Pauline Stovick. 





Irene Muldoon, Brooklyn, N. 








THIRD AND FOURTH GRADE, MISSION WORKERS, AT ST. MATTHIAS 
SCHOOL, BALA, PENNA. 


FIND NEW JUNIORS FOR FATHER 

















A GROUP OF “YOUNG HOPEFULS” 
VISITING MARYKNOLL’S PRO- 
CURE IN SAN FRANCISCO 


Y., deserves special mention. She 
has had eight of her friends en- 
rolled as Juniors. 

More Juniors mean more 
friends for the missions, so Fa- 
ther Chin is overjoyed. 





Joseph Cunneen, Mt. Hope, N. 
Y., has also been enrolled as a 
Junior. 





THE MIGHTIEST BOOST 


The Fourth Grade of Blessed 
Sacrament School, Fort Mitchell, 
Ky., has the record for the largest 
stringless gift from Juniors this 
month. 


A JUNIOR ASPIRANT 


“Father, this month when I go 
around with the Frerp Arar I 
am going to ask the people to be- 
come subscribers because, as you 
know, I hope to go to the Venard 
this September.” 


RE HK 


CHIN. 
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N recent years auto trips to Mary- 

knoll, from any point within a radius 
of forty or fifty miles, seem not to 
have depended on the season. “Autos 
and Busautos” come at “any old sea- 
son”; but from May to November they 
are naturally more numerous. 

This year letters began to arrive in 
March asking for convenient dates. 
They came from all kinds (of good 
people) in turn—Sodalities, Holy Name 
groups, graduates-elect, youngsters, 
oldsters, and what have you? All are 
welcome. Here is a quotation from a 
typical letter, written by the Diocesan 
Director of the Brooklyn Newman 
Clubs : 

At the meeting of the Faculty Coun- 
cil of the Junior Newman Clubs of 
Brooklyn last October, the Council felt 
that the visit of the students to Mary- 
knoll last June was one of the most 
successful undertakings ever sponsored 
by the Clubs because of the deep im- 
pression made upon the students. 

This was the first bus ride ever of- 
fered by us to the students and, while 
there were less than a hundred, we be- 
lieve that a much greater number will 
take part this June ninth. That date 
has been settled on as it is a holiday 
in Brooklyn and Queens to commemo- 
rate the founding of the Protestant 
Sunday Schools. We think it most apt 
to use in spreading among the students 
a knowledge of the missionary work 
of the Church. 





The pastor of one of our poorest 
missions in Korea writes that he is 
greatly in need of altar linens, includ- 
ing an altar day-cloth; and, although 
the chapel is dedicated to Our Lady 
of the Assumption, they do not possess 
a statue of Our Blessed Mother. 

Does this opportunity to make Our 
Lady better known appeal to some of 
our readers? At the present rate of 
exchange, a suitable statue could be 
purchased in the Orient for twenty-five 
American dollars. 





A dozen fine surplices came to us 
from the Good Shepherd Circle, Chel- 
sea, Mass., just in time to replace the 


THE FIELD 


AFAR IS READ FROM 


worn ones of some of our departing 
missioners. 





Members of the Théophane Vénard 
Circle, Worcester, Mass., have wound 
up a busy year of card parties and other 
entertainments with a successful an- 
nual food sale. In spite of vacation 
days, these good friends continue to 
send us generous checks for Mass sti- 
pends, associate memberships, and sub- 
scriptions. 





We all know that hospital nurses are 





LITTLE MISS LOTUS BUD OF 
CHINALAND IS VERY PROUD OF 
THESE CIRCLES AROUND HER 
NECK AND ON HER MODISH HAT; 
BUT SHE WILL DERIVE MORE 
LASTING HAPPINESS FROM MARY- 
KNOLL _ CIRCLES IN THE UNITED 
STATES, THROUGH WHOSE CHAR- 
ITY SHE HAS COME TO KNOW 
OF CHRIST 


busy people, but those of Saint Francis 
Medical Mission Unit, Hartford, Conn., 
find time to do very effective work for 
dispensaries in the mission fields. 

A large box of medical supplies, in- 
cluding expertly made bandages and 
dressings, recently went ‘to one of our 
dispensaries from these good friends. 
Our orphanages also received their at- 
tention, and a fine supply of serviceable 
articles including canned milk (a lux- 
ury in South China) will soon be mak- 
ing life a bit more comfortable for 
some of our little waifs in far away 
Chinaland. 


“COVER 


The members of St. Theresa’s Circle, 
Concord, N .H., varied their program 
last month; instead of the usual card 
party, they sold chances on an electric 
clock, and sent us a sizable check as a 
result. This was followed by a fine 
shower of useful things. 





Card parties continue to be a fa- 
vorite means of supplying fun for the 
Circlers and funds for the missions. 
Successful ones were held by Our 
Mother of Perpetual Help Circle, 
Brooklyn; Saint Anthony’s Circle, East 
Milton, Mass., and the Little Flower 
Circle, of Milwaukee. 





The “live wire’ members of Saint 
Gelasius Branch, Mission Relief, Brook- 
lyn, recently hired half a store, where 
they give free movies, lectures, and 
stereopticon views of mission lands. 
This is a novel scheme, and we wish 
them success. 


Noted Here and There 


O the Diocesan Director of the 

Home and Foreign Mission Of- 
fice in Toledo we are thankful for 
a grant of one hundred dollars— 
a most acceptable help—which we 
have applied in turn to our own 
grant for the sustenance of a 
Maryknoll missioner. 


We ask prayers for the soul of 
James Mooney, of Buffalo, N. Y. 
Until the support of a member of 
his family necessitated his return 
home, James Mooney was a pio- 
neer member of the Maryknoll 
Auxiliary Brotherhood. 


The Catholic Press Directory for 
1932 is endorsed by the Catholic 
Press Association of the United 
States. This handy little volume, 
well printed and attractively 
bound, contains a complete list of 
Catholic papers and periodicals 
published in the United States, to- 
gether with all needful data con- 
cerning them. 

The price of the Directory is 
one dollar; and it is published by 
J. H. Meier, 64 West Randolph 
Street, Chicago. 


TO COVER”. 
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“T’in chu po 
yau!” “God 
bless you!” says 
Johnny Wang 
as he salutes 
Maryknoll ben- 
efactors, Chi- 
nese fashion, by 
bowing and 
shaking hands 

with himself 


e 





§ gow following letter from a priest- 
friend heartened Maryknoll so 
greatly in its work for God and souls 
that we quote it in its entirety. It reads: 
Your appeal for SPONSORS in the 
Fietp Arar has won the sympathy and 
support of this parish. 

At the suggestion of the Rector of 
this church, the Rosary Society, as a 
body, wish to register themselves as a 
sponsor to one of your priests in the 
mission field. Because of the fact that 
Father M. F. is a native Albanian and 
a classmate of mine, we gladly under- 
take the responsibility of adopting and 
supporting him for a year. 

Enclosed you will find our check for 
$200, as the first installment, to be ap- 
plied to his personal needs. A card 
party conducted this past week rea- 
lized this sum. While we realize that 
our own church needs and will miss 
this revenue, at the same time we un- 
derstand your needs; and we feel that 
the Good and Bountiful God will send 
us other, possibly more and greater, 
blessings for having made the sacrifice 
and done our bit to bring the light of 
Faith to those who sit in the shadow of 
darkness. 

We are happy to co-operate in your 
plan—check us off as one of the spon- 
sors you seck. We sincerely hope your 
appeal will be a success. 

Other benefactors also availed them- 
selves of the opportunity to sponsor a 
Maryknoll Christbearer in fields afar 
or a seminarian training for the mission 
life. Their offerings came to us from 
Mount Hollis, N. Y.; Little Chute, 


ONE 


Wis.; Hoboken, N. J.; and New York 
City. 





“Stringless” Gifts, a convincing proof 
of the donor’s zeal for the mission 
cause, and a doubly appreciated aid in 
these difficult times, were received by 
Maryknoll from apostolic partners in 
Providence, R. I.; Brooklyn, N. Y.; 
New Haven, Conn.; Toledo, Ohio; 
Dorchester, Mass.; Winchester, Mass.; 
Boston, Mass., and from two of its 
own members, 





Investors in Maryknoll Annuities 
have continued to receive interest regu- 
larly, and have frequently expressed 
their satisfaction, so we are confident 
that friends in New York City; Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio; Lockport, N. Y.; Fall 
River, Mass.; and Bayonne, N. J., will 
not regret having recently joined the 
ranks of our Annuitants. 





Notable additions to Maryknoll Burses 
were forwarded to our hilltop from 
Cleveland, Ohio; San Francisco, Calif. ; 
and North Attleboro, Mass. 

Generous Mission Gifts found their 
way to fields afar from homeland bene- 
factors in Mountain View, Calif.; 











The Catholic Girl 
@ 
A publication dedicated to 
the interest of Catholic 
Young Women 


Interesting Stories 


Up-to-the-minute News of 
Catholic Women 


Charming Fashion Hints 
Helpful Home Suggestions 
Inspiring Editorials 
Yearly Subscription, $1.50 
Introductory Copy On Request 


S 
ADDRESS 
THE CATHOLIC GIRL 
PROSPECT ST. 
Terryville ::: Connecticut 











DOLLAR WILL SUSTAIN FOR 


Wakefield, Mass.; St. Louis, Mo.; and 
Beverly, Mass. 

An offering which especially warmed 
Maryknoll hearts was the second re- 
ceived from the Sunday School chil- 
dren of St. Joseph’s Parish, Wakefield, 
Mass., who are making sacrifices in 
order that an Altar, another dwelling 
place for Christ in a pagan land, may 
be erected in a Maryknoll mission chapel. 





A sum sufficient for the yearly sup- 
port of two Chinese Seminarians was 
donated to Maryknoll Ordinaries in 
Chinaland by lovers of the priesthood 
in New York City, and Hoboken, N. J. 





Ten Wills containing a remembrance 
of Maryknoll matured since our last 
issue, and we were notified of legacies 
in fourteen others. 





ET LUX PERPETUA LUCEAT EIS 
WE ask prayers for the repose 

of the souls of the following 
deceased friends of the mission 
cause: 

Rev. Aimé Villion; Rev. Thomas J. 
Barrey; Rev. James P. Gorman; Rev. 
E. F. McGrath; Rev. Leonard Kapsner, 
O.S.B.; Rev. Bro. P. R. Gibbs; Sr. M. 
John Berchman; Sr. M. Assumpta 
Shanley; Sr. M. Malachy Cloonan; Sr. 
M. Augustine Leonard; Sr. Aimée de 
Marie Gladu; Sr. M. Bartholomew 
Coll; Sr. M. Emilian Meehan; Sr. M. 
Chrysostom Brady; Sr. Mary of St. 
Ethelreda; Sr. Mary Edna O'Toole; 
Sr. M. Bartholomew; Sr. M. Anthony; 
Mrs. Clarence Kuhn; G. J. Lyon; Mrs. 
F. J. Down; Edgar Kelsey; A. Rich- 
ter; Mrs. Irene Shea; J. J. Walsh; 
Mrs. J. F. Hawkes; Mrs. Mary Mac- 
namara; Mrs. E. Schell; Mrs. John 
Yontz; Mrs. Cecilia Rickhammer; Mrs. 
Margaret Maher; Alice Kickham; 
Catherine Dorgan; Mrs. Kate Rau; J. 
Fletcher; Mrs. Elizabeth Bleser; Mrs. 
Mary E. McCarey; Ellen Jones; Mrs. 
Ellen Lynch; Katherine Raleigh; Ed- 
ward Malone; Eliza Kilroe; Mrs. V. 
Gough; Mrs. W. I. Brown; Frank 
Kiernan; Dorothy Thomas; G. J. 
Green; A. E. O’Shea; Cora Aiken; 
Mrs. Rebecca Parker; Mrs. Catherine 
Skelton; Rose Baylon; Mrs. M. D. 
Malone; Mrs. K. Barnes; Rita Sicotte; 
Mary Cryan; Bernard O’Neill; A. Mc- 
Namara; Mrs. J. E. Johnson; Mrs, 
Mary Mcllmail; Patrick Long; Mar- 
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garet Kearce; R. Borczynski; Rose 
Williamson; John J. McDonald; J. D. 
O’Connor; Mary G. Kelly; J. M. Ra- 
dovic; N. A. Roan; E. J. Carr; Mary 
Kava; Mary Chute; Dr. S. E. Lower; 
John McKenna; Michael J. Clarke ; 
Kate McNamara; Mrs.. P. Gibson; 
Anna Sadlier; J. J. Feldman; Mrs. J. 
O. Ambers; Loretto O’Brien; W. D. 


Richards; Mary Richards; Patrick 
O’Brien; James Mooney; Elizabeth 
Fitzpatrick; Julia Flannery; A. J. 


Miller; Annie Mullvaney ; Teresa Far- 
rell; H. A. Poth; I. B. McKeon; Ber- 
nard Farmer; Mrs. McCram; Michael 
Moynihan; Frank DeLaunay; Johanna 
Hebrank; J. I. Cotter; Anna B. Dean; 
Mrs. A. J. Dillett; T. Dillion; Patrick 
J. Lynch. 





STUDENT BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money drawing 
yearly interest which is applied to the 
board, housing and education of a stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary, or at 
one of its Preparatory Colleges in the 
United States. 


FOR THE MAJOR SEMINARY 


($5,000 each) 
a J. EGAN MEMORIAL 


sia tore a W cases ce kaiesarobeeioleyaiar 4,200.00 
St, ARNG BUrse.< oc sccescvecscase 4,123.83 
St. Anthony Burse.......essceece 4,054.13 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse 4,050.00 
St. Francis of Assisi Burse, No. 1. 4,000.00 
SOB, We. BBC onc o so vic's.0s 00:00 74,000.00 
St. Vincent de Paul Burse, No. 2.. 4,000.00 
Curé of Ars Burse.......eeseea 3,947.05 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse......- 3,611.94 
N. M.. Burse. ....cccvcccecccscece 
Pie AX BUTBE ison 5.09 sloiee wets isis 
Bishop Molloy Burse........++-+: 
Byrne Memorial Burse. - 


Holy Child Jesus Burse. . 
St. Michael Burse........ 
Marywood College Burse 





Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse.. 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse..... . 2,248.63 
Duluth Diocese Burse.......-+ eee: 2451.50 
Archbishop Ireland Burse.......+-+ 2,101.90 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse..... 1,902.09 
St. Dominic Burse.......-sesece 1,900.19 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 
CGR. og wc dei eo asinariseasesss t's 729.06 
Immaculate Conception, Patron of 

America, Burse......eseesseeee 1,476.28 
St. Agnes Burse......++.-eeueeee 1,455.88 
Fr. Nummey Burse of Holy Child 

Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill. 1,402.55 
St. Francis Xavier Burse.......-+ 1,390.38 
St. Francis of Assisi, No. 2 Burse 1,138.10 
St. John Baptist Burse........++- 1,077.11 
Manchester Diocese Burse.......- 1,000.00 
St. Boniface Burse.......--eeeses 919.65 
Sacred Heart Seminary Burse.. 850.00 
St, FRG BOLE. 0.0:0:0.010 0:0.0:00 010006 771.65 
Children of Mary Burse.......+++- 654.70 
St. Laurence Burse........cccees 651.25 
St. Bridget Burse......-...cccees 600.70 
st. Joseph Burse, No. 2....+.00+ 596.20 
Holy Family Burse......++.eeeees 576.25 
St. Joan of Arc Burse......++- és 502.61 
The Holy Name Burse......+.+++ 470.65 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse...... 430.00 
SOs. FADS UTC oc oceis 60 caaic.n00 516 388.25 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse..... 269.00 








IN THE SAVAGE 


SOUTH SOLOMONS 


by 


Rt. Rev. L. Raucaz, S. M. 


Vicar Apostolic 


Cloth, 270 pages, 7 maps, 
80 illustrations. 


$1.00 postpaid 


Bishop Raucaz gives us in 
this book a thrilling account 
of the heroic missionaries who 
planted the Church in the 
South Solomons. It is more 
fascinating than a_ detective 
story, as truth is stranger than 


fiction. 





OUR 
SPIRITUAL 
TREASURY 


A real treasury of indulgenced 


prayers for all occasions 


Cloth, Fifty Cents. 


English Morocco, $1.00 


THE SOCIETY FOR THE 
PROPAGATION OF 
THE FAITH 


109 Fast 38th Street 
New York, N. Y. 











All Saints Burse........-...seeee 
oe? George M. FitzGerald Burse.. 
t. 
Tesus Christ Crucified Burse...... 


John Berchmans Burse........ 


Newark Diocese Burse............ 


SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ 
St. 
Queen of the Rosary Burse...... 


FOR OUR PREPARATORY 


CEO GR ii.c 5:6 6:0:66'5 ns 6 0aieis 





COLLEGES 
($5,000 each) 


IN HONOR OF THE SACRED 


HEARTS OF JESUS. MARY, 
AND JOSEPH BURSE....... 


Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse (Re- 


GOVTOID aici eids0ie:acelete 6isracsiaievs ete’ 4,500.00 
1,851.60 
Bl. 1,727.80 
Rt. 

MOREE TRACER yoo ores cova-e-acinveieieracess 1,232.00 
RI, Virgin Marv Sodality Burse... 


Théophane Vénard Burse..... 
Rev. Michael J. Hoban Me- 


Our Lady’s Circle Burse (Los 


AllOS)  civieccceccccevecescevvse 


260.78 
233.00 
201.00 
190.50 
157.00 
150.00 
106.07 
100.00 


4,802.00 


1,000.00 


700.00 


227 
St. Michael Burse........ esceces 693.32 
St. Aloysius Burse.cc<ciccvccvccs 655.50 
Archbishop Hanna Burse (Los Altos) 444.95 
St. Philomena Burse........-.0+- 215.00 
Ven. Philippine Duchesne Burse.. 136.30 
E1Gly Gist DULG s cae cas ceeeceess 133.00 
Immaculate Conception Burse..... 119.00 
St. Margaret Mary Burse......... 112.00 





tOn hand, but not available, as at present 
interest goes to donor. 


NATIVE STUDENT BURSES 


$1,500 placed at interest will enable 
our missioners to keep one Chinese 
aspirant to the priesthood at a semi- 
nary in China. 





BLESSED SACRAMENT BURSE 1,300.00 
SS. Ann and John Burse......... 1,250.00 
Little Flower Burse.............+ 1,233.28 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 1,218.00 
St, AMOnse TROTGG coc s.c:0 ocicsces 1,100.00 
Mater Admirabilis Burse......... 1,083.00 
Blessed Théophane Vénard Native 

Clergy Burse (Reserved)....... 1,000.00 
Souls in Purgatory Burse........ 897.75 
Mary Mother of God Burse....... 808.13 
Christ the King Burse, No. 2..... 702.00 
McQuillen-Blémer Memorial Burse 500.00 
Marvknoll Academia Burse....... 301.60 
St. Patrick Burse..........00..0 254.00 
Sacred Heart of Jesus—F,W.Burse 200.00 





PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES 

Living: Reverend Friends, 5; C. T. 
C.; Mrs. J. P. McD. and Relatives; 
Wicd BicwAs Fes Be Wee BH €. 3B. 
and Relatives; Relatives of R. C. A,, 
Jr.; J. S. and Relatives; M. F. M. and 
Relatives; L. J. S. and Relatives; G. 
G. and Family; R. B.; E. F.N.; J. S.; 
J. T. P. and Relatives; Mr. and Mrs. 
R. F. H. and Relatives; Mrs. W. and 
Relatives; A. W.; A. M. and Family; 
M. A. McG.; B. F. and Relatives; Mr. 
and Mrs. J. S. E. and Relatives; M. E. 
and Relatives; L. J. S. and Relatives; 
J. C. F. and Relatives; N. K. and Rela- 
tives; M. C.; Relatives of S. C. A.; M. 
C. and Relatives; H. M.; Mrs. O. J. 
O.; Relatives of F. C.; J. M.; A. S.; 
G. N. H.; M. A. McG.; B. O’'M.; M. 
J. and E. F. H.; Sr. M. H. and Sr. 
M. P.; M. W. W.; Relatives of S. C. 
F.; Mrs. M. E. A. and Relatives; 
Relatives of Mrs. G. P. F.; N. F.; P. 
J. W.; Relatives of M. E.; T. F. and 
E. C. H. and Family; P. B. and Rela- 
tives; As Dy Ts J. Css E: He Ev and 
Relatives. 





Deceased: Mother M. Joseph Cul- 
len; Clarence Musto; Thomas Gor- 
manly ; Roderick J. Ryan; Mary Boyce; 
Bridget Manley; Henry O’Meara; 
Maria Tracy; James F. Geoghan; 
Mary E. Geoghan; James F. Geoghan, 
Jr.; Edmund L. Geoghan; Bridget 
O’Keefe; John I. ne Michael and 
Mary Gleason. 


A MARYKNOLL CHRISTBEARER IN THE ORIENT. 














Maryknoll Books 


Below a Dollar— 








Maryknoll prices are kept 
low in order to spread 
mission literature. 


These books are cloth- 
bound and are exceptional 
values in every way. 


They are excellent for 
gift books—and necessary 
for your mission library. 





THOUGHTS FROM 
MODERN MARTYRS 


Stimulating selections from the 
letters of three lovable young mar- 
tyrs of the last century, together with 
sketches of their lives. 


112 pages 
60 cents, postpaid 


3 illustrations 





FIELD AFAR STORIES, 
VOLUMES I, Il, Il 


It would be difficult to find a more 
attractive series whose purpose is to 
arouse interest in mission work. The 
illustrations help to make the book an 
artistic one. 

—Boston Transcript. 


These tales appeal to young and 
old. There is lamentably little Eng- 
lish literature on foreign missions, 
and this addition deserves a warm 
welcome and a wider circulation. 

—Messenger of the Sacred Heart. 


About 160 pages and 
16 illustrations, each. 


Each, 85 cents, postpaid 
3 vols., $2.25, postpaid 





FELIX WESTERWOUDT, 
MISSIONER IN BORNEO 


The story of a gay, lovable lad who 
became a hardworking, mortified, but 
always happy missioner among a 
primitive people in the forests of 
Borneo. It contains more inspiration 
to the page than is usually found. 


115 pages 8 illustrations 
85 cents, postpaid 





The Field Afar Office 
MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 


CATECHIST YIP—A TRUE STORY 





“\WHAT’S the matter, 
i i Father Jim?” ask- 

ed Father Stephen of 
% R his friend, to whom he 
Xx @|| had been showing one 
™ of his mission stations. 
- El «Don’t you like my 
bt + |h§| Christians? You look 














terribly glum.” 


‘I like them only too much, Father Stephen,” came the 
answer. “It’s envy that’s making me blue. In the homes 
of your Christians I see the Crucifix in evidence, and the 
children read the Catechism and books about Our Lord, 
How do you do it? I’m always on the go, but I can’t seem 
to reach the women and children. I have almost no Chris- 
tian families.”’ 


“The answer to that is my head catechist, Yip’’, said 
Father Stephen. “He penetrates where a foreigner never 
could, gets the lay of the land, and tells me where men and 
women catechists may be placed to best advantage. You 
are looking for a founder of Catholic families in your 
mission; well, Father, get another Yip!” 

Father Jim laughed, but the sound was not a happy 
one. “Just one thing prevents me from following your ad- 
vice,” he said. “A little matter of fifteen dollars a month, 
needed for the other Yip’s salary, and which I have not got.” 

Father Stephen nodded. “Yes, it was that way with 
me too for along time. If only we could make the folks 
‘back home’ understand.” 








ALL HALLOWS 


111 East 164th Street, New York City 
PRIVATE SCHOOL FOR BOYS NEW BUILDINGS 


ALL CLASSES TAUGHT BY THE CHRISTIAN 
BROTHERS OF IRELAND 
Thorough Preparation for College 
Chartered by the New York State Board of Regents 


Write for Catalog Telephone JErome 7-1930 














HINA will be converted through the Chinese—$100. a 

year pays the expenses of a Chinese seminarian in one 

of our mission fields. Educating priests is charity of the 
eternal kind. 





“STRINGLESS” GIFTS ARE BEST. 
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Quickest Tzme 
to eee 





10 DAYS TO JAPAN! That’s the 
trip-after-trip record of Empress of 
Russia and Empress of Asia on the 
Direct Express route! First Class at 
reduced fares. 


Quickest time via Honolulu is 13 
days, by Empress of Japan, the larg- 
est, fastest liner on the Pacific, and 
by her running mate, Empress of 
Canada. Sailings from San Fran- 
cisco and Los Angeles connect at 
Honolulu. 

REDUCED ALL YEAR ROUND TRIP 
FARES on all ‘‘Empresses.” 

For lower fares, go in Tourist 
Class, and still enjoy spaciousness, 
comfort. 

All “Empresses” sail from Van- 
couver (trains direct to ship-side) 
and Victoria: 

Fastest by Direct Express 


Empress of Asia....Aug. 13—Oct. 8 
Empress of Russia..Sept. 1o—Nov. 5 


Fastest via Honolulu 
Empress of Canada. Aug. 27—Oct. 22 
Empress of Japan. .Sept. 24—Nov. 19 
Information, reservations, from 
your own agent, or Canadian Pacific 
offices in New York, Philadelphia, 
Chicago, Montreal and 31 other 
cities in United States and Canada. 


CANADIAN 
PACIFIC 








WHY DO THEY? 


For the last nine years more people have 
crossed the Atlantic via Cunard and Anchor 
Lines than on any other line or group of lines. 
The overwhelming and consistent preference for 
Cunard cannot be measured in terms of money 
only, the distinction, the atmosphere, the per- 
fection of a Cunard crossing all play their part. 
Whatever one’s preferred mode of travel... 
First Class, Cabin or Tourist Class, Cunard 
offers the ultimate in Service. . . every port in 
the world is a connecting point for Cunard 
agency network. 


Through bookings between 
FAR EAST * AMERICA * EUROPE 


are assured by an arrangement whereby the 
N. Y. K. Line (Japan Mail) represents the 
Cunard Line throughout the Orient, and the 
Cunard Line offices in America and Europe 
act as general agents for the N. Y. K. 


Full particulars and reservations from any office 


of the N. Y. K. or Cumard-Anchor Lines. 


Purchase Cunard Travellers’ Cheques 
See your Local Agent. No one can serve you better. 


All Cunard and Anchor Liners carry the necessary vest- 
ments and sacramentals for the celebration of Holy Mass 
atSea. “All equipment under Ecclesiastical Supervision.” 


CUNARDSNLINE 
ANCHOR LINE 


25 Broadway, New York 
CUNARD .. .. THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 


THEY SERVE THE MOST URGENT NEEDS. 





Pi. 
ff Se 
ay 


Sponsors of &Missioners 


F your son should develop a foreign mission 
: pera g vocation, would you be inclined to encour- 
aT Mi > 2 ~~ 
Di Wer ia age him? 


Presuming on your approval, and that 
you had borne the expense of his sustenance 
and education, at least in part, until his Ordin- 
ation, would you be shocked to learn from him 
that he must continue to look to his parents 
for support? There are such cases, although, 

- go far, Maryknoll missioners have not been 
among them, thanks to the faith and good-will of American Catholics. 


Mission support rarely comes from the rich; and it is better 
so, because the average Catholic should have the privilege of spon- 
soring those who represent him in spreading abroad the love of Christ. 


Maryknoll is adding fifteen priests ayear to its fields. In the 
homeland, a new priest in most dioceses is self-supporting. It is not 
so with the missioner, who works among strangers and destitute 

people. He must be sustained until the Church is more fully developed, and con- 
ditions allow a discontinuance of outside co-operation. 


That is why we must find SPONSORS to provide at leastone dollar a day for 
each of our 126 missioners. Already we have had the satisfaction of registering 


some. We seek among our friends: 


200 to sponsor one Maryknoller for one year. 
200 to sponsor one Maryknoller six months. 

400 to sponsor one Maryknoller for one month. 
3,000 to sponsor one Maryknoller for one week. 


5,000 to sponsor one Maryknoller for one day. 


FR Vb 


PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS, N. Y. 




















